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CHAITER I. 








A\- 




ItiSO 


The tra.ellcrs, on landing at Garrick- 
lergns, concluding themselves safe from 
danger, tarried a few days to repose from 
their fatigue: Ainbrosinu purchasing a 
ihangv. of apparel, and engaging a fe¬ 
male attendant. Cheerful without levi¬ 


ty, and informed without affectation, 
site ^’“ramedailymore estimable; though 
the coiiipunions of St. Clair, true to the 
Ciill of honour, considered her only as ft 
beloved sister, while he himself, now ac¬ 
customed to her society, knew no hap- 

pineM 


VOL. II. 
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piness but M^i^^epended on her: yet 
the reflection of bis unhappy* situation 
made him ^tnig^ against bis passion, 
which was, Uowever, too visible to be 
overlooked; for, though his words were 
restrained, his eyes, his actions, both de* 
dared it, and the flattering conviction 
was as certain as the heart of Amhrosine 
could wish. 

1 One day, Monteith being alone with 
hier, she said—“ St. Clair, though cur 
actions be pure as those ot angels, what 
thinkest thou the World will say of a 
damsel of my age, wandering by land, 
and voyaging by sea, with sacb a set 
of bold fellows as thee and tb^ com¬ 
rades?” 

Ambrosine,” replied he, “ do not 
awaken unpleasant reflections; thy ho¬ 
ne ur is dearer to me than my life, and 
never will I sufler it to be sullied by the 
breath of slander.” 

“'fhen wilt thou need as many anns 

as 
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as the giant Briarens, and as many lives 
as he had heads, yet find them all too 
few; besides, thinkest thou that the re¬ 
tailers of scandal will choose, in this 
case, to display their talents before thee? 
No; I must expiate this mad freak in a 
convent: whore t'»inke?t thon 1 shall 
be best pUicod—in England, Ireland, or 
Scotland?” 

“Alas! I slindder at tbc bare thought 
of parting ^•’.>in you; but it must be: 
choose whore you will, I will see you 
safe, and then uluit farther business 
hath Monteitb with life?” 

The doprossion with wdiicli he spoke 
sunk to the heart of Aiijl)ro**ine.— 
“ Montoitli,” said she, turning from him 
to r*mceal the burning crimson that co- 
verd hor face and bosom, “ dost thou 
love me?” 

“ Love thee!” repeated be, all can- 
tio.l ^'anished by the qnestion; “ no, 
the word is too poor, and bears no 

^ 2 similitude 
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similitude to my feelings; thou art 
dearer to me than light or ijfe: I 
adore thee! ” 

“ Then must I go to a conwpt?” 

“Alas! I know hot. I am but man. 
Sparc me, beloved Ambrosine, from a 
temptation which is so ^rd to resist.'* 

“ Monteith/* said she, raising her soft 
blue eyes to his, “ ha,ve ye no room for 
me to dwell at Barra?** 

Angelic tempter!” ''xclaimed he, 
clasping her waist with his arm, “ thou» 
dwellest in my heart, and never shall it 
know another love. But, to take thee 
to Ban'a—impossible 1 thee,. t'^* waste 
thy youth and beauty amidst fhe savage 
mountains of the Hebrides f* 

“ There is no criterion for taste,’* an¬ 
swered she.—-“Butenough; I will a^v^ay 
to Ihe first convent; I have stepped over 
the boundaries prescribed my sex, and 
thou lovest me not.” 

** Cruel and unjust accusation! Nay, 

thou 
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thou knowest otherwise; and that, did I 
possess a diadem, it could only gain va¬ 
lue by being shared with thee.” 

“ Then pride is stronger than love in 
thy heart. Remember, Monteith, that 
love had conquered pride m mine, or 1 
had never come to Barra, or claimed thy 
protection at Roskelyu.** 

“ Gen^'rous maid! never can it be for¬ 
gotten. Oh, Ambrosine! wherever thou 
goest, thou wilt ever be my daily 
thoughts and my nightly dreams; in the 
singing of birds I shall recognise the 
notes of thy sweet voice, but never shall 
I see thy counterpart, unless it be in a 
better and,a happier world,** 

“ That 1 love you, Monteith, I, alas! 
Lave given proofs beyond all denial; and 
we but court pain to prolong a separation 
which inevitably must take place. In 

4 

the vicinity of Belfast there is a convent 

of Ben^^dictine sisters; and thither will I 

with to-morrow’s dawn.** 

b3 


Hateful 
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Hateful thought! must we>so soon 

t ^ 4‘ 

part?** , ' 

“ You said •90,’* answered she. 

“ Dearest maid,^ cruel in ^your kind¬ 
ness! the effort must be yours—I can 
never make it,” 

“ Nay then, how should 1, that am a 

(j 

weak woman? But my mind is fixed, 
and shall remain firm to its puj-pose.” ’ 
De Bourg and Ross entering, pre-; 
vented more discourse. Montoitb ap- 
(peared out of spirits during the evening, 
and Ambrosine retired early to rest. 

In the morning they were but'just 
assembled, when Ambrosine enta^ed, 
accoutred for a journey.—“ Good day,” 
said she, addressing them; 1 go to Bel¬ 

fast: ye are not old, but ye are dlar 
friends: prolong not, I pray ye, the tak¬ 
ing leave, for, though may bear it 

4 

like heroes, /shall feel it like a woman.” 

They all crowded round tier; one ask¬ 
ing the reason of such sudden baste; 

another 
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another entreating her to defer her inten¬ 
tion: a third praying a respite of a 
day: while De Boni^, pressing her hand 
respectfully to his lips, at once dropped 
a tear on it, and muttered a curse on 
fully and false honour. 

Ross and Monttlth stood apart. Ad¬ 
vancing towards the first, Ambrosine 
said—“ Accept at once, sir James, my 
thanks and farewell; think of me as a 
sister, and as kind brothers will 1 re¬ 
member all at the fortress.’* 

Ross raised her hand to his lips in si¬ 
lent emotion. 

** And now, Monteith,” said she, with 
assumed firmness, ** farewell: let not, 1 
coujure you, your impetuous valour lead 
■you into dangers: your enemies may, 
indeed, a while trinmph, but the sun of 
prosoerity will again shine upon St. 
Clair.’* As she concluded, her voice was 
less articulate, and a sickly paleness over¬ 
spread her transparent complexion. 

B 4 “ Oh, 


i 
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‘‘Oh, Ambrosine!” exclaimed Mon> 

. ^ . . . • 
teith, clasping her in his arms,' “ be* 

loved of my soul, it is impossible; 1 can 
sooner yield my life; thon raakest me a 
villain; thon mast never leave me. Say, 
angel that thon art, canst thon conde¬ 
scend to betbeVife df a'banished man?” , 
Ambrosine made no reply, but with¬ 
drew herself from his •arms; pnd, with 
her face dyed with blushes, left the 
apaitment. * 

4 Monteith instantly followed her.— 
“Ambrosine,” said he, “ I dare not re¬ 
flect; I, that would willingly make thee 
empress of the whole world, l}ave<no- 
thing to offer thee but a heart, and that 
bleeding with a thousand wr()ng8.” 

Ambrosine*s eyes were bathed in teaf<v;' 
but, dispersing them, with a smile she 
replied—“ I will endeavoiEr to heal them, 
Monteith.” , 

Monteith kissed, off a te^r tb^tX hung 
oil her check, and, while clasped to his 

heart. 
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heart, he pressed her to let the lites ot 
the holy church immediately make them 
one. 

Conscious of the impropriety of her 
situation, she complied; and at an early 
hour the ensuing morning, they were 
united in a small chapel atCarrickfergus, 
her female attendant, and their mutual 
friends, b"ing prcieut. 

The rites ended, Monteith embraced 
his beauteous bride.^Tbough James 
of Scotland,” said he, “ hath driven me 
forth an outlaw, at this moment I am 
richer fur than be, for Ucaveu hath 
giver, me an angel: and, when I forfeit 
my trust, may all the sorrows I have en¬ 
countered be redoubled upon my head 
fo: ever!” 

Aware of the uneasiness their compa¬ 
nions at Barra must suffer on their ac- 

4 

count, they resolved to hasten thither as 
8|)eediiy aa- possible. Ambrosine voy¬ 
aging with them with the utmost cheer- 

fi 5 fulness.*; ' 
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fulness; in the company of Monteith re¬ 
gardless of every other objectin the crea¬ 
tion, and he^* in her gentle cyonverse, 
forgetting he was a banished man. 


OHAP. 
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CHAPTER II. 

During their voyage, St, Clair had 
wished to inform Ambrosiiie of the cap¬ 
ture of tlie heir of Roskelyn, but a pro¬ 
mise tbo residents of the fortress had 
unanimously made, not to disclose the 
secret without the concurrence of each 
other, restrained him; yet, to prevent 
her lieing surprised by the sight ot u 
child at her arrival, he one day before 
his companions said—Pardon me, dear 
Aur.brosine, but I have used ouc decep¬ 
tion towards you; I have a young boy 
at Barra, for wl.om I must bespeak your 

affection.** 

# 

“ Indeed!” replied sbe, jomewhat sur¬ 
prised; but, smiling, she added—‘‘.Then 

b 6 *t5#’ 
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’tispart of my duty, I suppose,^ to love 
him; Monteith is a man of honour^ and 
has doubtless done his by tlie mother.** 

4 

His mother is far from^faence, and 
never more do I wish to behold her.** 
Doth she need pecuuiary assist* 
ancer** said Ambrosirie. 

“No; she revels with the richest 
dames of the south. I am^bound by 
promise to my companions not to 
more explicit, but, on my arrival, they 

I 

will doubtless set me free: for, with one 
heart, Ambrosinc, we must have but 
one mind.*’ ' 

• i 

On their arrival at Barra they were' 
received with transport, but particularly 
Ambrosinc, whom they all regarded as 
the instrument of their friend’s happi¬ 
ness and future prosperity. 

Scarcely were the travellers neated, 
and refreshii> 2 nt placed before them, 
when the little sturdy Randolph ran in; 
and, seeing Monteith, climbed upon his 

Iftiees, 
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knees, and sainted him with thenani^vot' 
father. Monteith tenderly kissed him, 
saying—“ Thou contest unexpectedly. I 
* wished first,” added he, Ittokiiig at liis 
conipanions “to have entered into some 
explanation with Amhrosinc.” Ah he 
ppokc, he plcieed the young Randolph 
on her knee, hut was ustonished to see 
her pale, s nd scarcely able to support 
h^^rself upon her seat. 

“ Arnbrosim*,” cried he, in a voice of 
alarm, “ w’hy thus disordered ? The 
sight of the infant surely could not cause 
it? Thou knowest I told thee- 

“ Montjith,” said she, hastily inter¬ 
rupting him, “ art thou a man of ho¬ 
nour ? ” 

; I 

Have I lived to hear thee doubt it?” 
answered he. 

“ Then whence comes it this boy is 
berq? said she, fixing her eyes strongly 
Qpon him.” 

“ That is what 1 wished to explain to 

thee. 
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th^, but was not at liberty without the 
consent of my companions.” 

Monteith,” said she in a solemn 
voice, ‘‘ when I 6rst loved thee, it was 
not for thy person, for then, in truth, 1 
had never seen thee; but when my fa¬ 
ther spoke bf thy urmierited persecu¬ 
tions, and the sorrows that had attended 
thee, even from thy infiuicy,^, I involun¬ 
tarily wept, and knew not tbaU I w,as 
nourishing the firat seeds of love. When 
he spoke of tby courage and noble dar¬ 
ing, my heart swelled, and I wished thee 
success in all thy undertakings ;>and when 
he deplored the impetuosity o/ thy tem¬ 
per, which led thee into youthful errors, 

1 endeavoured to palliate** and excuse 
them ” ^ . . 

^ Monteithtook her hand, and attempt- 
ed to reply, bqt she pV evented ,him by 
saying—Svffermc to conclude; I will 
then listen ^ith the ol^dienpe* 1 owe 
thee. It was no light passion that could 

influence 
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* 

influence me to act as 1 have done to 
gain thy heart and hand. No, Monteitli, 
it is an affection interwoven with niy 
•very existence; and when I no longer 
dare love thee, I must cease to live. 
Nay, interrupt me not; let them banish 
tjice to the frozen shores of’ Lapland, or 
to the scorchihg climes of India, thither 
will Ambr^sine attend thee, in poverty, 
sickness, or unmerited disgrace: but if 
real dishonour comes, Anibrosine dies, 
and Monteith is again free.** 

The whole party viewed her with ad¬ 
miration. Monteith with a sentiment of 
respect that increased bis aff'cction. 

“ My beloved,” said he, “ you suspect 
me of some unworthy act, yet explain 
it not.” ^ 

"How comes it then,” replied she, 
“ that I find the heir of Roskelyn is the 
isle of Barra ? ” 

4 

" Know ye the boy?” said Monteith. 
"I do; even without the testimony 

of 
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of,his arm, which, being coveied, 1 have 
not yet smi. When in the castle of 
Roskelyn, hh was iny favourite com¬ 
panion, and, by his fondness for me, ap¬ 
peared to consider me as mure nearly 
allied to him than his mother.” 

“ Tlic boy had jndj^iiienty* said Mon- 
teith; “ our secret discovered, my com¬ 
panions will explain'the whylc, and'^n- 
deavonr to recover your good opinion.!^* 

The outlaws then related tlie means 
l)y which Montrose had fallen into their 
hands; the dissatisfaction of Monteith 
on the occasion; the dying request of 
Randolph M‘Gregor, and lijs bequest. 
—So far for the present, lady,” said 
UainiltoD; ‘‘ now for the use we mean 
to make of bim iu future. In ca'se 'of 
diinger, think you not that this boy will 
always iusurcrus goo^t terms?, though 
there is not a man here but what would 
rather die than do iiiin die spiallest in¬ 
jury. Bred among us, be will love us 

all, 
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all, bot more particularly Monteith, 
whom he is tanght to consider as his fa~ 
ther. Should we hnd it convenient to 
detain liitn to a more advanced age, he 
shall want no advantages that we can 
bestow, and, bred a brave fellow and an 
hopest man, 'vc shall have done him no 
injury, bnt have nurtured to Montcith 
a friend and >on, out of the very nearest 
blood of’his enemies.” 

Ambrosine made no reply. 

. “ Had the grief of his parents been 

* such as, I think, mine would have been 
for the loss of such a child,” said St Clair, 
** ito personal advantage could have 
obliged me to detain him; but on my 
inquiry, even when I first saw yon, Am¬ 
brosine, yon remarked his mother’s want 
of feeling.” 

“ It is too true,” replied she; “I pray 
ye all pardon me: but, though 1 could 
wish this djcd undone, I cannot but 
confess that good, rather than evil, may 

result 
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result from it. Come then, my poor 
hoy/' said siie, taking him to hbr bosom, 
** thou shaH not want a mother. Canst 
thou call me mother?” 

Randolph attempted to repeat the 
word; it was liis first effort to articulate 
the name, and he failed; hut, attracted 
by her smiles and kindness, he wound 
her golden tresses Vound bis chubby fin¬ 
gers, and repeatedly kissed hci lips, and 
forehead. 

The marriage of Monteith was not 
only celebrated in the island, but also in 
all those around; and ifi heittofore. Am- 

I 

brosine found herself an ol^ec^t of atten¬ 
tion at Kiiitail and the court of Scotland, 
at Barra she was regarded as a queen, 
and revered as a goddess. 

As the household economy is ever 
best conducted by a'female, the fortress 
speedily began to assume a new aspect; 
the inhabited part vras repaired, and 
Aml>rosine dispatched avassal toKintailj 

' ordering 
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ordering such ^fhruitnre to t)e sent a# 
made it commodions to them all. She 
also dispatched letters by the same con¬ 
veyance to her vassals, desiring them to 
celebrate her marriage at her own ex¬ 
pence, and to pay no sums but to her re¬ 
ceipt, which by ,hCr lather’s will, as 
heiress, she was empowered to give, 
even* indeperfdently 'of her husband. 
She^lso requested that, wdien William 
and Bridget should come to Kintaii, 
.they might repair hy the first vessel to 
*Barra, 

The polished and active mind of Am- 
brosine, by insensible degrees, smootherl 
the roughness of the manners of her 
companions, who were all so respectfully 
attentive to her wishes, that she would 

^ I 

sometimes say—“ Surely there is not a 
woman in this country, nor 1 believe 
in any.other, so happy as n^yself, for 
I have the best husband in the world, 

and 



20 8T. GLAIR OF THE ISLES. 


aod a family of the most' affectionate 
brothers.” 

< 

Whep the weather wag fair, she sailed 

• r 

with them among the islands, and pat- 
took of their amnsemeuts; in the,dreary 
season she sung, or tnned her lute or 
harp, to beguile' their, hours. Their, ta¬ 
ble, ever covered with plenty, was now 
arranged with skill; andv beguiled by 
other pursuits, they lost the custom of 
drinking wine to excess, 'so that De 
Bourg was accustomed to declare, that 
he should dedicate his leisure hours to 
writing a treatise on temperance, and 
address it to the court of Scotland. * 
Those pleasurable hours were broken 
upon, by an information which they re¬ 
ceived from William and Bridget,' who 
reached them during the gloom of 
winter; it was, that the dowager and 

the lord Roskelyn, by repeated appeals, 

0 

had at length succeeded in persuading 

the 
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tlie king to send a force sufficient to 
bring the ^^'hole of the inhabitants of the 
fortress to Edinburgh; a plan which 
was, however, to be deferred till the en¬ 
suing spring. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER III. 


Monteitii and his coin.panions laughed 
at tlic threatened,danger.—“By Hea¬ 
ven,” said be, “ if they do l*ome, we will 
dust their jackets, and send them Back 
to James with a lesson, for which he 
will be the better as long as he lives. 
The only point in which 1 am vulner¬ 
able is my Ambrosine, who is not 
formed to encounter the inconveniences 
to which 1, selBsh man,'have subjected 
her.” 

“ Judge for thyself,” replied she, 

' gaily; “ when 1 resuVed on such a des¬ 
perate action as passing my life with 
thee, I made np *my mind.to all the 
trifling alarms thaf I might *po88ibly en-, 

counter. 
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counter. When I enervate thee with 
iny pusill^imous fear, repraach me; bht 
till then let me enjoy the r(‘putatioD of 
courage.**« 

“ That thou art superior to all wo¬ 
men, *1 have not to learn,** replied Mon- 
teitli; “ hut with ^ h^art as gentle as 
that of the dave, however well thou 
luay^st conceal it, thou wilt suffer 
much.” 

• • Granted that it may be so,** said 
she; many a man hath done as ninch 
in battle, yet, by the assistance of a bold 
exterior, has passed for a hero: bat, to 
shew you»that I have reflected on this 
subject, I rilust inform yon of a proj^t 
I have devised^ but leave it to your bet¬ 
ter Judgment to adopt or decline it, as 
you think proper. William and his 
bride, who brought us the news of the* 
intended attack, have wannlv entreated 
to reibaiu with ua, and as I know the 
fidelity of l^th, I am willing to accept 

the 
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the offer. Let him be dispat^ed to 
Kintail, and from the armoury there load 
a vessel with whatever ye may think 
necessary, that the enemy may not find 
us so defenceless as they expect.’* 

Though Monteith, some months back, 
had declined all arrangements for 
strengthening the forvr^ss, he now, as 
well as his companions, was of a different 
opinion.—“ I am turned m.ser,** said he, 
** and think <he casket that contains niy 
treasure cannot be too strong to seenre 

It. 

From the first interview St. Clair had 
with the feigned Ambrose, she bad en> 
gaged bis esteem, and the discovery of 
De Bourg had almost, unknown to him¬ 
self, given softer feelings to tha^ senti¬ 
ment; hut when, adorned with her sex’s 
charms, he saw her the tournament, 
where with jaative dignity she answmd 
the queei^ refuel of the 

knight of Lo^^s heart‘became her 

willing 


I 
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willing captive, though resolved to com¬ 
bat his passion, rather than to siifl'er*her 
to share^his disgrace. Hyr de])eiidence 
on his honour, by claiming his protec¬ 
tion to rescue her from the arts of the 
dowager of Roskelyn, and her snt)se- 
quent conduct, «vvh(yi assured lie truly 
hived her, nvetfed his aiFcc*tit)ii; and un¬ 
able to coipbat it,^he felt it was more 
easy to res^n his life than to part from 
*Ber. A^rridge, which is^said to calm 
the effervescence of passion, in St. Clair 
had a different effect; and the blooming 
Ambrose poming to relieve bis wants at 
Baira, the lovely Anibrosine bearing 
away the f rize of b<‘auty at the cxiurt of 
Scotland, or the heiress of Kintail, grac¬ 
ing tjjie noble ball of her ancestors, did 


not appear half so lovely in liis eyes rb 
the wife of the ©utlaw Montcith, ciijr 
in a simple Higlihmd veat,.a^shoit petti¬ 
coat,* with hiT Ipil^'^Dt^iiig in t|e 
wind, as she clirami^&e mountains in 
VOL.^ ii. c smooth • 
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smopth paths, holding the young Ran¬ 
dolph by the hand, or in rougher ways, 
with sportive playfulness threw him 
over her shoulder, ^and agile ns* the deer, 
ran till she gained the summit. 

Since Randolph M‘Grcgor*i death, 
Clair, as before observed, had become 
warmly attached to his youngname-sake; 
but the affection Ambrosinc t'istified for 
him, and his childish gratitude in return¬ 
ing it, speedily gave him redoubled in¬ 
terest in the heart of Munteith, so that 
he would sometimes say, as he caressed 
the rosyboy—“ Thy mother, as she calls 
herself, hath communicated some of her 

n 

foscinating power to thee, for, in spite of 
my resolution, and the invincible enmity 
I l^ar thy parents, 1 love thee, T.an- 
^dftlph.” 

% 

In the meah time the spring advanced, 
^d the attack upon the isles with a 

t.trong 
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Strong force was loudly rnmoured 
abroad.** Moutcithund his companious, 
on their .parts, neglected nothing to se- 
, cure thctnselves from danger; William, 
and some of the friends of the outlaws, 
had biought from Kintail all they 
thought nepessafy far d^ence, while 
others had saHed among the isles, and 
made kiio\^n the Uireatened danger to 
the inl^abitants, who, almost to a man, 
swofiii to die in their cause rather 
than yield. 

An event which inothcrcircumstances 
would have given Monteith the most 
ituprcmeMelight, now alone overwhelm¬ 
ed him wit\ grief; his idolized Ambro- 
sinc was witllin a few weeks of making 

him ssfaither, and his fears on heraccount 

1 ‘ 

inspired sentiments that the king, al^d 
the whole power t)f Scotland, were itot 
able to .have created in hi^ undaunt^ 
bosom. Herself 90 thh’contrary, langb- 
ed, sung, and jested' oi usual, and by 


c 2 


every 
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every means in licr power, enck'avonred 
to convince liiin that her mind \ras per¬ 
fectly at case,"even respecting his own 
personal safety, . 

One morning in the month of June, 
centiuels which they had kept for some 
time on the w'atch-towtr gaw them no¬ 
tice that four vessels, thongli at a consi¬ 
derable <iistancc, weae sailing towards 
the coast; 

Not donhtini; but these c«4itained 
their threatened foes, the inhabitants of 
the fortress arose hastily, and ringing 
the alarm-hell, spcediiyfonnd themselves 
reinforced by numbers, each man ])ress-, 
ing to be directed how he might be em¬ 
ployed most elTectually for ttie common 
beneht; some were immediately statioiv 
to guard tlie fortress, others embarked 
in large sea-boat^, on thd opposite side of 
tlie island frocn the invaders, and hasten- 
ed to Kisinul,''Vatersu, aivl the adjacent 
j|]es; from whence, before noon, they 

rcUirnetf 
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returned so deeply laden with men, that 
they upnieared momentarily iii^angtT of 

sinking, lu the mean time, Monteitb 

• 

and liifi companions, completely armed, 
prepared to meet tbdir enemies on that 
patt of the coast towards which they ap« 
peared to direct their coitrse. 

• ThroiigfiqnC the whole preparation, 
l^onteich and his fncnd-4 contemplated 
the behaviour of Ambrosine with won- 
'^er and mingled iidiuiration; it was calm 
•and dignified; and thongh her cheek 
glowed not with its usual red, no word 
to testify fear escaped her. 

** Buloved of my soul,** said Monteitb, 
embracirfg her, **to what a state has 
participating my f<ite reduced thee?” 

“To a state,” replied she, “which I 
would not forego to he the mii^tress of 
empires. Fear^not fur me; I will awnyr 
and, a& my first duty, elttn at the prptec* 
tion of God for my hu|band and his 
brave friends; my second care shall be, 

C i wi^ - 
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with the assistance of Bridget and ray 
maidens,*to prepare a feast biffittipg war¬ 
riors weary with battle. Go, then,” add • 
ed she undauntedly, go to conquest! 
my heart rises sh^rior to the weakness 
of my sex; the Power who gave me sitch 
a husband as Sfdht^ith/will neither snf- 
fer me to be a widow, nor^Se eldest-born 
of my hopes to be a fatherless orphan.” 

‘‘‘Heroic woman!” exclaiiiicd Mon- 
teith, “ thy words might make a coward' 
brave: farewell—take heed to thyself: as 
for St. Clair's life, it bangs not on so poor 
a tenure as the power of James—he lives 
or dies with thee;” so saying, he tnmed 
from her, and, at the head of his friends, 
left the fortress. William .was in the 
party of St. Clair; be was the son of au 
ancient vassal of the house of Koskelyn, 
'Wuo, weU acquainted wjth 'thc story of 
Monteitli^s oppr^sions, had aroused all 
the ardour of flis son in the cause,, From 
Ralph, the father of William, Ambro^ 


sine 
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sine had first learned which were the 
particular jewels of Monteith, and> hj 
the advice of the old man, she had made 

^ t * 

him hg* messenger to the isle of Barra; 
nor had she cause,,to, repent the trust, 
fof^ though warmly aUapbed to Bridget, 
be had preserved the secret of his desti- 
•nation even ^from her. At me time of 
Amhrusine*8 flight, Ralph was at Stir¬ 
ling, attemling the eail and countes^,. but 
^n hi% retnrn, readily eppsented to what 
.Ambrosine requested, and seeing the 
young people united, gladly dismissed 
them, though privately, to Kintail. 

William, anxious to deserve the kind¬ 
ness of the chief, pressed to be near bi]p> 
while Bridget, unequal to imitate the 
conduct of her mistress, clung to bis 
garments, wrnngher hands, and shrieked 
aloud.—“ Fie upon you, woiniin!” saj^ 
Armbresine, with more aeverity than she 

bad ever before assumed; “call you 

% • * ' 

that noise grtef, or love for your bus- 

c 4 band?. 
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band? Believe me ’tis neither, but mere 
selfishness, for love would teach yon to 
compose, not to ruffle the spirits of a 
man at such a moment of danger. 
Come,'’ added she, ^th more softness, 
“give me yonr hand; equal sufferers in 
this caus^wo-will rComloIe qnd comfort 
each other.” So saying, - she led the 
weeping Bridget w’ithin the fortress, ard 
commanded the gates to bb securely 
closed. 

Though she had supported the con¬ 
flict nobly in sight of the warriors, for 
some time after her entrance hgr spirits 
sunk, and she remained in silent a?)guisb; 
at length, shaking off the lethargy of 
sorrow, she retired to her* apartment, 
whence, after remaining some time,. she 
came forth, and with composure gave 
Tlbf attendants orders to prepare refresh¬ 
ment for their numerous friends. Tak- 


•* 


ing young Randolph by the hard, she 
then mounted to the w'atcb-tower, from 

whence 
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whence &he discovered that the vessels 
• , • 
of the t;ncmy had reached the coast on 

the one'side, while‘on all *the open parts 

• e 

of the island the sea-J^ats were busied 
in ^'inding men they'had tironght from 
those adjacent. \ 

, Freed frrrm ajf bth^r ohserr^ion, with 
young Haiulo*lplfs arms clasped aronnd 
h^r neck, Ambro^nc gave free vent to 
Ohe angnish that overptiwered her, while 
he, charmed with the sight of the bur¬ 
nished weapons, glittering in the sun, 
alternately kissed off her tears, and clap¬ 
ping his hands in transport, exclaimed 
—“Let lye go to them! let me go to 
them! ” 

In the mean time, IMontcith having 
atnftigcd his men and divided them into 
parties, each of which was commanded 
by onejof his friends, foi^nd tha^iis force 
amounted already to eight hundred, and 
(hat h^, might speedily bxpect many 
more; and though such a number, coU 
* c 5 • lecteff 
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lectf;d in haste, could but be indifie- 
rently armeil, yet each carried softie wea- 
pon of defence, and on the wlible made 
an appearance fbrt&idable to a power, 
that,howevei:wdlpid^ and disciplined, 
did not eqnahthM in borbber. 

MonteKb's HukTaniiiv to6k their sta- 

• t 

tioii at some distanc^from the coast, un> 
til they had sufferedllt part of their ene* 
foies to land; then advancing towards^ 
them, he in a loud voice demanded the 
cause of their coming, and commanded 
them to desist from their disembarkation, 
tinder pain of an instant attack. 

We come,** replied sir Jphn Mur¬ 
ray, who commanded the expedition, 
and saw with dismay the strength of bis 
opposers, ** in the name of the king of 
.Srotland^ to arrest, by his authority, the 
five outlaws, Moiiteiih, De Bourg, Ha-: 
milton, Ross, and McGregor, and like- 
wise whoever may be found abetting 
them in the fortress of Barra.** 

Murry 
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Marry then,” interrupted Dc Boiirg, 
^ but you will then see some devilish 

wann wbrk; but tiere wd are—win ai 

• • 

and wear us. By JoyeV.when ye lead 
us ^’Qptives into JBdinbur^ bnt it will 
be glorious sport!... James ;.will bold his 
Jicad a foot'll iglufr ttl&n^he was wont.” 

Monteith, withiE^t noticing the au> 
iwer of IJS Bonr{^ replied—" For (Jhe 
^mmuiids of the king of Scots, we feel 
no other sentiment than contempt; be 
knows bis power in the court of Scot- 
land, but be is yet to learn that of the 
men he^hatb unjustly banished, in this 
and the tjeighbouring isles. Repeated 
insults have not yet made us forget we 
are Scots; but let him beware how he 
pfoceeds too'far, lest be force ns to con* 
vince him that the Danes and Nonte- 
glans have not yet forgotten their an¬ 
cient claim to these islands So much 

% 

for your Jting;* but for the unhappy men 
engaged in this expedition, 1 feel phy t 

c 6 • ther’ 
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they: know not the danger of the at¬ 
tempt, and I cannot without son’bw 6nd 
myself under the necessity of shedding 
the hlood of ^y countrymen. We will 
however take^no unfair wlvantngc; my 
power, you'8^, is already strong, and 
as the witid drives the Bnvul of the forest 
in banks, so, in like manner, will the 
runfionr of this intrusion ccllect, and 
bring to our coast of Barra, merf frotfc 
every isle.’* 

“ Ye then refuse peremptorily to yield 
to .tlic king's mandate?” said sir John 
Murray. 

“ Wc do,” answered Monterth. “ Of 
what crime are we accused? Mv com¬ 
panions can of none; and for me, 
what is mine? Yon will say I went to 
' tke tonrnaiiicnt when the king’s com¬ 
mands restricted- me to Barra; granted' 
I did so,” coriitinued^he, ironically; let 
James himself remain a pfisoner here as 

long as I have done, and I will forfeit 

^ * 

mine 
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mine hgnonr if he wishes not fdt a 
change of situation. .Again; Iain charge 
cd with ciiNiiigvpon tl>e agent Carnegie; 
'tis true I did so; traW^lJitig is expen^ 
sive^ and from whence should a man de> 
fray his charge^^ but from bis own? 
Wow for my greatest misdeed;* I loved 

a maid, and rescued lier from tyrannic 

* ^ . 

power, to wear her us a jewel next my 
4ieart, dnd which I would rot forego for 
all the wealth of Scotland. Men and 
countrymen, you now know the full ex¬ 
tent of iny crimes, and find me ready to 
defend them. I have also warned you 
of the magnitude of your danger, from 

which, if yoij choose to desist, retire iti 

* 

safety to your vessels; but if ye resolve 
on the attempt to execute your king's 
V commands, behold us ready; diseinbaiic 
the rest* of your men— v9e fear ye not, 
but stao4 prepared to decide the con¬ 
test.” 

The determined manner 9 f Monteitb, 

and 
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Rnt^ the power which tnrronnde<l hiiD| 
made sir John Murray pause; *bat the 
strict comruands he hud received left him 
no choice to: act.—Ye offer nobly, 
chief,” replied he; would we were 
friends! bnt^cmnotbi^ourlivcswould 
pay the forfehore of our trust.” 

“ 'Tis well,” said Monteith; “ we al¬ 
low ye yet half nti hour; the mid-day 
sun shall behold the conflict.” Monteith 
then broke ofl^ the conference, j^md, turn¬ 
ing to his friends, arranged his men. 

The Scots forces made a far more for- ‘ 
midable appearance than those of Mon- 
teith,*' but the fire a^d ardour of the 
chief appeared to^have communicated 
itself td^ his followers, and the given.time 
being elapsed, be led them to the con¬ 
flict. 

" Follow me, brave islanders,” said 
he; “we will shew these unhappy slaves 
of James's power what a hodj of friends 
and free men can effect, 'ihe bud is 


DOW 
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now at its height, and if we drive them 
not back* to their ships ere it sinks be> 
neath the ,horizon, disgrace be ours! 
*€0100 on! iullow nw! the word is, vie- 
torj/%or death'' 

Thus speaking, followed, by bis men 

r^p^ating his* words, be rnsfaed npoii bis 

foes with such impetuosity that they 

were immediately flirown into confa* 

sion, and with a quick eye singling out 

their chief—“ Commander,” said be, 

• . . 

** your arm to mine—should either fall, 

the contest will be the sooner decided.” 

Thus challenged, ^ir John Murray 

could not decline4be combat: but the 

■ < 

skill.and strength of Monteith speedily 
brought him to the caitfa, and severe¬ 
ly w'ounded in the right arm, that he 
could not raise hi^sword. “ Take youj^ 
life,” said St. Clair, ** and let some of 
your men bear you to your Jessel—^we 
will no prkonei^.” Then rushing into 
the thickest of the fight, with the assist¬ 


ance 
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anfie of his friends, the discomfited Scots, 
deprived of their chief, 8peedily*beganto 
give way, anil flying before tbc'^islanders, 
endeavoured to gain their ships. They 
fly, they fly,” exclaimed St. Clair, 
“ like affrighted deer before the hun¬ 
ters! drive them*to fljeir ships, but re- 
membiT mercy—lift your hands against 
none but those who resistsuffer them 
to take their wounded from the fie}}): 
seek out onr friends in the same sad 
state, and bear them to the fortress; onr 
gentle hostess thA'e will tend their sick 
bed.” . \ 

“.You bleed, St. Clair,”, said Rosa; 
arc ye much hnit?” 

“ INsh, man! I have only a scratch in 
the hand: young Randolph's bond-knife 
wculd have m^e as deep a wound. 1 
rejoice to sce^^my friends safe;r not any, 
I trust, are wounded to death.” . 

The Scots lost no time ig using the 
permission granted them, and taking up 

their 
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their wouiidcd, they bore them to their 
ships, \vlij4e the islanders, on their part, 
carried tbuirs, only ten in number, to the 
(jprtress. 


. CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IV. 


With strained eyes and beating henrt, 
Ambrosine remained on tbe tower until 
the parties met, when, unable to bear 
the sight, she concealed her fears in»her 
chamber, where she remained until the 
cry of triumph reached the gates of the 
fortress, then, descendingfothehall, she 
received the wounded, and giving them 
in charge to those who bad guarded the 
tower, to bind their wounds, she herself 
went round, and recruited their spirits 
with wine, and such food as was proper 
for them to i(|^eive. She was thus em¬ 
ployed, when St. Clair and his friends 
returned, and, her task completed, she 
flew to receive them—“ Py Heaven," 

said' 
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said he, snatching her to his breast, *‘had 
I never segn thee till this minute, thou 
badst gained my heart! thou art formed 
fqr a soldier’d wife.” 

** 1 thank Providence for the distinc> 
tion; i^ut say, how are onr friends? Mon- 

V 

teith, art thou«safc^.alaa! there is blood 
upon thy sleeve.^* 

** Our fricivl^, except those thou hast 
seen, thank ffcaven, are well; for myself, 
I \vas never better; what has passed was 
mere boy's play. On the full of their 
.leader, sir John Murray, they fled to 
their vessels., like hunted deer to the co¬ 
vert." 

“ Alas!” replied she, “ is he slain?” 

“ No, rny best love, merely wounded 
in tlie m'lii; but come—such ibod as we 
have let ns share with our friends.” 

“ Pardon my forgetfuld^ss, but all is 
ready within; both men aiid^maidens 
act as cdok&; the pvens and pots of the 
fortress are dlled with onr stores.” 

.** 1 thank 
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“ I thank your care ; our friends shall 
refresh tliciiiselves with wh^t we have 
now; tO'iBorrow* some beasts shall be 
slaughtered to make up th*e deficiency.** 

The whole paily kept watch during 
the night; and iutbc morning, by early 
dawn, they had tlie\^satisfaction to see 
their enemies at n consklerable distance 
from the coast. 

As the news spread of tfie attack upon 
the residents of Barra, during that day 
the more distant islanders continued to 
pour in; these were also regaled, at nearly, 
the cxpence of the whole of their stock, 
and, early the second moriiifig after the 
contest they took leave of the outlaws, 
swearing to live or die iipthcir defence. 


The news of thc«defeat of the king’s 
forces speecTily reached the court, to the 
great vexation of the sovereign, and 
many others; and sir Jdhn Murray^ 

thongh 
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though Still very weak and lame in the 
arm, was ^Jrdercd before the council, to 
give an account of the expedition, which, 
terminating ’according to the former 
opinio^ of sir Alexander Livingstone, 
that politician was perhaps notdispleased 
to hnd his disregarjlod advice *thu8 veri- 
fieef. 


“ My licgcji* said isir John Murray, 
without having beheld the conflict, you 
can form no idea of such desperate ene¬ 
mies. Strong as lions, and ferocious as 
ligers, they rushed upon us on every 
side, their fearful yells Hj)reading dread 
into the heart, and confusion into the 
head, of every Scottish soldier. Undis¬ 
ciplined, and st^angely accoutred, their 
weapons were as various as their features; 
some carHed swords, others hows^ some 


spears and pikes, otticrs clubs or battle- 
axes, and where those failed, hai;s of iron 
of difterenfrkngths, which, trrtnendous 
Vi behold, levelled all that opposed 

* them. 
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them. Sirords were onr only defence, 

• ^ 

for onr bows were useless, Up they at- 
tacked us so closely, that they had no 
room to act. To the chief, *Montcitb, 
the islanders look up with revej'ence, 
and the most entbusiiistic veneration; 
for, though formed *1^111 %ky person and 
education to grace the higher ranks^of 
life, he accununodates himself to their 


manners, and, by a gracious though dig- 
nihed familiarity, commands at once 
both their love and obedience.** 

“ What loss of men have ye sustain* . 
ed?** said the kii',g. r 

An hnndred wounded, and thirty 
slain; and veracity obliges me to declare, 
that bnt for the lenity of fltc victors, pur 
loss had been trehfed, for, wonnded.and 
disarmed by the chief, he might, liud he 
so chosen, have slaifl me. 1 roust also ' 

’ • a 

do the sapic justice to the rest of the 
outlaws; ibr, following the example of 
their leader, daring the whole conflict,. 
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they cried aloud—* Spare all that resist 
not! drive/hem to their vessels!*** 

“ The varlets !** said the kin ». “ Who 

will voliint<*er in this cause? 1 will un* 

« 

kennel^the foxes, if it cost me a thousand 
men! What say yon sir James Stuart? 
will you take a c^maad ia*the next 
expedition?*’ * 

“ Excuse n»e, my, lie^e—in every 

other cause my life is yours; but I can- 

. 1 ' * 

not unsheath my sword against Mon- 
teith; whom I grieve to see languish 
under your grace’s displeasure.” 

“ Marry, 1 expected not this,” said the 
king; “ the*traitor8 shall not however 
escape. I'hc tbrtune of Monteith was, 
on their ontlawry, alone confiscated; see 
now tha9 those of his companions be the 
same, as also that of the heiress of Kin- 
tail; Livingstone, observe that this be 
done.** 

My liege,” replied Livingstone, 

pardon me; but have you considered 

the 
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the consequence of this command when 

executed? We have aheadf^ witnessed 

the power*of Monteith: ii) this cause 

the clans of Ross, IIamiItoh,*M*Greg 9 r, 

and Kintail, will combine i^ith tiiose 

. . f 

that have already joined them, and, woe 
to onr con'iitry !w*avagc ns^ ith civil wars; 
and calling our forces ^io the North to 
oppose this formi(]ul)lo Iciiguc, leave the 
South an open prey to ^the English, 
who, notwithstanding tlic present peace, 
will hardly fail to seize so favourahlean 
opportunity to take advantage of our 
intestine broils.” 

Sir James Stuart and several other 


nobles joining their opinion with Living¬ 
stone’s, the council broke up, leaving the 
business untlecided. 

In a private conversation which Li¬ 
vingstone afterwardt had with the king, 
he so clem’ly pointed out the danger of 
confiscating the wealth of the outlaws, 
that the plan was resigned,* that of St. 

Clair 
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Clair cxcopted, which iTtnaincd in its 
former sjate. 

The nVws of what had passed at Barfa 
gave ad(JitioTiaI bitterness to the heart 
of tlic carl of Roskelyii, and to that of 
his hanghty (onntess. With the Utter, 
the fascinations of iHiwer aytHank had 

• jl * * * 

begun to lose ^inr charms and novelty; 

and,«us Aniiwosine had once refiiarked, 

« • • 

thoiiith stretched on her silken couch, 
she coitld now almost envy the wife of 
tl\e outlaw St. Clair. Perhaps the prin¬ 
cipal motive for this change was jealousy; 
her heart sickened at the account that 
had trans^tired oftheir miitiiul happiness; 
and thougli* she had rejected Montedth, 

it awakened all the rancour of her de- 

# 

pravejl heart, to hear he was so entirely 
devoted to another. For the dowager, 
she had lived a hfij of greater I'etirenient 
than she \Vas accustomed, ffince her meet¬ 
ing Monteith in the chapel. ’ Sir James 
Stuart, sho had no doubt, would disclose 
VOL. n. D what 
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what had passed there; and the same 
pride which had made her sacri&ce every 
duty to its gratihoation now, goaded 


her with perpetual thorns, lest She should , 
see the fabric of* vanity and falsehood 
destroyed, and her shame and cruelty 


revealed to the whole .n^rld. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER V. 


Peace restoi;^(l, the accustomed har> 
mony reigned in the fortress: and the 
usual time •being elapsed, the wife uf 
Mont^th gave birth to a daughter. 
>Jistress of herself in the extremity of 
pain, as well as in danger, she had called 
about her the nurse of Randolph, Brid> 
get, andvan ex|>cnenced matron of the 
island, and suffering for some time in 
silenc^, at length became a mother, even 

i 

befor^ that event could have been hoped 
by the anxious Monteith, who trembled 
at the danger to which she WM exposed. 

On St! Clair’s entering* her chamber, 
Randolph^ who had longl!)eeJn watching 
an opportunity, slipped in, and, fearful 

D 2 of 
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of being turned out, bid himself behind 
theaVras. Monteith flew to hisfidulized 
wife, and blessed Heaven for he** safety, 
with a transport that banished* all re¬ 
membrance of past suftering,—“ Prithee, 
Monteith,” said she, with her usual 
gaiety, “‘spare thy r;ii)turps, though 
when 1 tell thee ’tis only* a girl, they 
will naturally cease; for iny^part, l a,m 
so provoked, that thou mayest e*en nurse 
her thyself.” 

“Willingly,” replied he, folding the 
infant to his heart. “ Methinks she al¬ 
ready resembles thee, in whi< h case she 
will be dearer to me than all flie boys 
iu the world, without that advlmtage.” 

“I'hat.will be no rcconurcndaliojn to 
me,” answered she. “ I that had ilat- 
tered myself with bearing a son like thee, 
to have nothing but a yiUtry girl—out 
upon her—1 will none of her!” 

Young Randolph, who, in tho satis¬ 
faction of the moment, had bc^n over¬ 
looked 
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looked in his concealment, from whence, 
though ^lie covered his body, his head 
was pol^d out, at the lastSvords of Am- 
. brosine,’ cried out—^“^Give her to me, 
giMe her to me—I will have her myself, 
and love her dearly.” ^ 

Laughing at the intruder, Monteith 
called him from his corner, and placing 
him, by the desire of Ambrosinc, on the 
couch^ he alternately admired and kissed 
the infant. 

“ Prophetic be thy words, Randolph! ” 
said Ambrosinc; “ the ways of Heaven 
are not foi’ men to discern, for who can 
say that hereafter, but this babe may 
give sons to the house of Roskelyn, and 
thns^ restorii' to its proper channel the 
riglAs of her father.” 

“ Thou art romantic, Ambrosinc, and 
in thy affection tor Randolph, forgettest 
the hated blood from whence he sprung.” 

“ Al6»teith,7 replied she,'"thou inhe- 

D 3 ritest 
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riles^ not the vices of thy parents, neither 
I hope, will he.” 

Fearful of Ambrosine being too much 
disturbed, Bridget came to remove Ran¬ 
dolph, whose cries at the separation're¬ 
sounded through the fortress. A priest 
being fetched from Kismul, the young 
stranger received the name of PhilHppa; 
and Ambrosinc*s health re&tored, she 
gained fresh charms in the eyes of her 
enraptured husband, as she nurtured the 
first pledge of their love to her tmly 
maternal bosom. 


During the remainder of thb year, all 
was peace at Barra; and early in the en¬ 
suing spring, they received a visit from 


sir Alexander M'Gregor. With friendly 
warmth, he congratulated them on'the 


happiness which surrounded them, and 
entreated that ,no hasty plan . should 


tempt them to endeavour to change it 
Educating the heii* of Roskclyh among 

them. 
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them, he much approved, as a stroke of 
refined policy, which could only be'fol- 
lowed by the most salutary effects; and 
.promising to visit them* frequently, after 
thrpe months* stay, he left them with 
regret. 

The children, Randolph ^d Phillip- 
pa, grew daily in strength and beauty; 
for* the firsi^ he was j udged of an age to 
begin the fudiments of education, and 
Hamilton readily undertook his instruct 
tion, which be received with a readiness 
flattering to his tutor. Bearing a strong 
rescmblar^pc to Monteith in his person, 
bis disposition, as it unfolded, in many 
instances fl^ore the same character, and 
whi^ custom and education promised 
to rwider ki time perfectly siniilar. Bold 
and undaunted, he feared no personal 
danger; and, thohgh rude and boisterous 
as health and tlie gralffications be re¬ 
ceived fi^m hi^ friends could make him, 

D 4 the 
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the ^gentle voice of Arnbrosine could 
ever recal him to order ami ohcdience. 
Unaccustomed to any youthful compa¬ 
nion till the birti; of Phillippa, and pos- > 
sessed of the advantage of being four 
years her elder, he claimed a privilege of 
sitting on t6e ground to n'urse lier^ of 
teaching her to walk, and sometimes on 
the green sod to bear her on. his back, 
never failing to select for her the cljpicest 
part of whaujver was presented to him, 
Phillippa had not completed her se> 
cond year, before Arnbrosine gave birth 

to a son, which, while it chaimed an 

* • 

equal right to the affection of his parents 
with their first-born, appeared to possess 
no superiority, not only PRillippaSbut 
Randolph, maintaining tHeir place iiithfe 
affection of Montcith and Arnbrosine; 
and, though Phillippa viewed the young 
stranger at first with an eye of jealousy, 
she speedily became reconciled,‘making 
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only this distinction, when she lisped 
ont theii^* names—“ My little broftier 
James, or my dear brother* Randolph.” 

* For fo’nr years after the birth of Mon- 
teitk’s son, all remained so (jnictat Barra, 
that the residents could almost have for- 
^tten they were Outlaws; plenty flou¬ 
rished around* them, which with open 
baitds thev'Sihared •with all. If anv of 
the popr islanders lost a cow, a goat, or 
a sheep, they had only to make the loss 
known at the fortress, and it was speedily 
replaced. The agent of Ainbrosine re¬ 
gularly remitted her revenues, whicK, 
together with those of Ross, Hamilton, 
and M‘Gregor, all of which sir Alexan¬ 
der collected, amply supplied them; 
Mtnneith only sometimes feeling a pang 
of discontent and wounded pride, that 
he was .withheld from contributing his 
part; this, however, he was necessitated 
to con’ceirt from his wife, Who ever ap¬ 
peared distressed at his making a distinc- 

D 5 • tion 
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ti<m^ in regard to their separate pix)- 
perty. 

Though peace reigned at the island, it 

was more enforced by the increased 

commotionsthatdistracted the kingdom, 

than from any goodwill towards the 

outlaws. The discontents between the, 

< 

king and his nobles daily strengthened; 
fearful, therefore, of kindling a flame'in 
the islands, which he might And it difli« 
<’ult to extinguish, he, by the advice of 
the most pradent of hU council, resolved 
to take no further cognizance of the out¬ 
laws, leaving them, for the present, in 
inofiensive and peaceful security. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VI. 


About six weeks after the feast of 
Christmas, io the year one thousand fonr 
hundred and thirty-seven, seven years 
after the attack upon the outlaws, as 
they were silting one evening in social 
converse, the loud blast of the horn gave 
notice that? strangers were at the gate. 
The dreary time of the year made a 
visit unexpected at the island, and all 
imm«iately Conceived it must he busi¬ 
ness *of moment that could bring any 
one at a season wherein the coast was 

so subject to StOITOS. y 

Hastening to the gate, th^y found sir 
Alexander McGregor; and*the cordial 
embrace of friendship having taken place, 

D 6 • the 
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Teteran took his scat, and first drinking 
a goljlet of wine, addressed thAn thus: 
—“ Your ojifiressor is fallen! Oames, 
the haughty James, is gone to his native 
earth,” 

All started. ‘*Dcad!” intermpted 
Monteith; ^ you ustonish me; he was 
in the prime of life and health, most 
visibly betokening a length efdays.”* 

“ Neither health nor stren^h can se¬ 
cure a man from falsehood and murder. 
Sir Kobert Grahame, whom he banished^ 
has wrought his fall; he bereft him of 
his inheritance, and sir Kobert has be¬ 
reft him of his life” 

“ Unhappy James!” said Monteith; 
“ though thou wert mint eneini, I 
grieve thy fall in such unmanly skrt*: 
but I pray you, sir Alexander, give us 
what particulars have reached you?” 

Sir Alexander then informed them, 
that Walter l*arl of Atho^e, sir Robert 
Grahame, and divers others, having plot- 

*• ted 
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ted the king*s death, chose the feast 
Christmas^ which was hold at Perth, to 
execute theirpurposc;‘that they assailed 
him in his chamber, wher^, after bravely 
defending himself, he had fallen, having 
first received twenty-eight wonnds in 
various parts of his body! 

“ Alas! unhappy man,” said Ambro- 
sine, his faitlts be forgotten, and his 
good deeds only remembered.” 

“ Amen!” said Monteith; “ *tis a 
fonract, and will stamp everlasting dis¬ 
grace on the blood of its perpetrators. 
Was the qiyi^n with him?” 

“ She was, and had not escaped 
death, but for one of sir Robert’s sons, 
who crrtd—‘ Shame upon the deed!’ she 
recei'^ea two wounds. The brother of 
the earl of March was slain in defending 
the king; and the fair Katharine Doug¬ 
las, one iff the queen’s ladies, diad her 
arm broken.* 

All the residents at the fortress ex¬ 
pressed 
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pressed the utmost detestation of the 
deed—“ Now, hang the mau}” said De 
Bourg; had he died in his bed peace¬ 
ably, 1 would have l)een one of the first 
to sing Te Deum; but nature rdvolts 
against atrocious an act. Are the 
muiderers taken?” 

“ They arc, and a most cruel death 
awaits them—tortures which, to relate, 
you would think could only be invented 
by the agents of hell. The qnecn- 
mother immediately called a parliament, 
for the young James hath only attained 
his seventh year.” i 

“In whom will the regenpy be vested*?” 
said St. Clair. . 

“ In Archibald earl of Douglar, as it 
is supposed, though he is not yetYur- 
inally appointed to tlye government.” 

“Amidst aK this confusion,*^ said Am- 
hrosine, I have one cause to bb thank- 
fill to Heaven, which fs, thi^t Mouteith 
and all our friends have l>cen so long at 

peace, 
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peace, and ponBned by the wintry winds 
so many months at Bana, without other 
employ thgn. telling long tales, and 
nursing my children.” • 

SO?” inquired Montcith. 

“ Thy enemies are bitter; and, tliongh 
they could not Ivavc proved guilt upon 
thee, they might have blackened jhy 
fame, with accusing thee of a knowledge 
of this at/ocious act.” 

“The lady Ambrosinc’s observation 
is just,” said sir Alexander, “ Leave all, 
Monteith, yet to time, and, believe me, 
thy enemies^ day passed, thou shall yet 
have thine.” • 

^^ThcMgh I once felt anger against 
the que^,” said Ambrosine, “ niy heart 
bleeds for her; alas! who shall comfort 
her?” • 

“ Marry,said De Bourg, “ the Imight 
of Loru snqll comfort her; 'tis iiot every 
woman who v so fastidious as theheiress 
of Kintail," 

“ Out 
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,** Out upon thee, slanderer!** replied 
she; “ why speukest thou thjis? ” 

“ Because, in cases of love, I have an 
eye like a hawk, a kind of natural di¬ 
vination, which never yet failed; vhink 
yon not^t), lady?” 

“ Nay, I will'not vouch for thy skill; 
but now tiiou rccallest it to my incniorv, 
1 once thought thy eye^ t^iic most' evil 
ones I ever saw.** „ 

“ Even that circumstance;, lady, 
stamped the truth of my skill. Mbn> 
teith in vain racked his wooden head, 
to hud out among his coiirt'-f^iends who 
had done him so csscutiid a piece of 
kindness; his companions, myself ex¬ 
cepted, did the same, a'nd witA equal 
wisdom. I, on the contrary, judged 
truly at the 6rst glance, and-” 


“ Enough VII the subject,** interrupted 
Amhrosioe; “ *tis the hour of^supper. 
The death of James, thoughTbur enemy, 
hath left an uneasy impression on my 


# % 


spirits; 
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spirits: Heaven be merciful to his un¬ 
prepared sofil, and send repentance to his 
murderers!” ‘ * 

£ir Alexander tarned but a few days 
at thc'fortrcssj being anxious to learn 
how all would be arranged for the new 
government. He promised however to 
see them soon again, or at least to send 
them intelligence, if any thing material 
occurred. 



• No transaction of any consequence 
took place in the state of Scotland for 
near a year, when the earl of Douglas 
died, and sir dTlexander Livingstone was 
appoint(.Jl to succeed him in the govem- 
mentof* the kingdom, and to have the 
executive power; while William Crich¬ 
ton w'as cliosen chancellor, and conse- 
quently )^d the direction of ^he civil 
courts. Tl/is^»division of powerWas pro¬ 
ductive of the most unpleasant conse- 

* ' quences, 
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quences, as the governor and chancellor 
were at perpetual variance, So that, for a 
time, there was no appearaiicc of either 
law or government throughout the cojin- 
try, the most atrocious acts being com¬ 
mitted with impunity, and tlie kingdom 
one continued scene of confusion and 
bloodshed. 


Monteith and his friends felt no incli¬ 
nation to take the part o^ either faction; 

* 4 

power was the aim of eacln and they 
resolved to leave to the heads of the 
respective paitics the struggle to obtain 
it. « 

Thus resolved, and cut o4‘ from noise 
and tumult by their situation, the in- 
straction of the children beclme the 
busioess and amusement of tnn whole 
party. Randolph improved rapidly, 
not only in learning, but in the accom¬ 
plishments befitting bis rank^ and the 
manly exercises whic^ might hereafter 
be requisite to him. Ph'illippa, four 

■ years 
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•years younger, was the immediate care 
of her mother, and promised, in the 
bud, the same personal* beauty and cha> 

^ i 

ractcr. James Montcith ha^ also begun 
bis studies; and Ambrosine nurtured at 
her breast a second son, named St. Clair 
after his father. ' * 

I ^ 

Thus were they situated for six years, 
during* which •period* the news had 
reached them that the queen had wed¬ 
ded sir James Stuart, and with it a 
piece*of intelligence still more interest¬ 
ing. The knight of Lorn, as one of the 
first instances of the power he had gain¬ 
ed by the marriage, had so nobly exerted 
himself for Monteith, that he procured 
from sii) Alexarftler Livingstone a re- 
versal'of'the decree that confiscated his 
estates to the use of the lord of Ros- 
kelyo; hut jhe outlawry still remained, 
as Livingstone feared, in a time,of such 
universal tunmlt, the additional' wieight 

such 
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snch a man might give to any party be 
chose to espouse. 

Ambrosinc, as she saw the satisfaction 
Monteith received from his estates h^ing 
restored, was likewise highly gratified, 
though she did not scruple to avow the 
pleasure it gat e her, that the law afford¬ 
ed him a sufficient reason for continuing 
on the island frcQ: from danger. • 

My beloved,” said he, “ surely thou 
art the first woman that ever rejoiced 
at being confined in so desert a spot, 
when possessed of youth and beauty 
to grace a court; nay, J marvel that 
even tin 2 hath not wearied thy con¬ 
stancy.” * 

“ Dost thou speak from thy iwn feel¬ 
ings?” said she. V » 


“ No, on my soul, not fourteen years 
since, when thou ^avest thyself to my 
arms, and I received thee as the choicest 
gift of Hpaven, weij thoB In niy eyes 


half 
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.half so lovely as at this moment: but to 
sec thee cut iiff from a society tlion wert* 
formed to adorn, and to*knowthat thou 
hast^ forfeited Ihc world for me, doth 
frequently ^ivc me a pan|;.’* 

“ 15y my life, iMonteith,” replied she, 
“ it never yet c(»6t in« a sigh. Reach 
me my lute—I will sing thee a song I 
made oa the suUject:—, 

i 

4 

“ Witifin tins forlrt'ss* moulclVini; wa]l» 

And in hiuiiblc life, 

My heart rccoUn at pnimlcur'it call, 

And ifAialy courtly strife. 


a 

Ah! whnt to me were wenllh or power, 
Ilcrcft of SI. dair'.s love ? 

My r^hel UvArt would uiourn t!ic hour, 
W .on (fraiidour banish'd 


Reverse the scene; in tiuiot life. 

Each day doth rise ^ih joy. 

Each morfiiuj; sniilc on St Clair'sNifo, 
Nor care nor grief annoy. 



V The 
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The flatfring slaves of courtly fame 

• , . . ' . ' 

Caonot my eavy move; ^ 

My heart wUl beat at St Claii^s DamCi 
Nor grandeur banish love.** 

The addition of Monteith’s wealth 

f *1 4 

gave him the power .of increasing his 

benevolence, which now became more 

active than ever’; and ^out two years 
• ^ 

after the recovery of his forture, a storm 
having done considerable damage among 
the isles, particularly at Benbecnla, the 
chief, accompanied by Ross, repaired 
tbitber, to see what assistance could be 
given to the inhabitants., 

The charitalile errand perfor^ied, they 
were expected to return in a ftw days; 
but the given time having elapsed with¬ 
out their arrival, seme anxious fears be¬ 
gan to take possession of *AinbrosiDe, 
and th^ party left behind. Time 
strengthened this uneasiness; and a ves¬ 
sel 
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,sel was dispatched with William to Ben- 
becula, with orders to touch at the neigh¬ 
bouring islands, if no intelligence was 
there obtairred' of Monteith and Ross. 
In the.^mean tii%e, Ambrosine's fears 
were too great to be concealed; she bu¬ 
ried herself in the solitudeiiof her cham¬ 
ber, ^ without other companions but 
Bridgets Rundcjph, and her children, 
giving way to' the anguish that over¬ 
whelmed her—" Alas! alas!” cried she, 
as she wept over the loved pledges of 
pMt happiness, " ye have costitie dear; 
but for ye, I had accompanied Monteith 
and lived or Aied with him; wretch that 
I am, doomed tb survive him! for, hard 
as will the struggle, 1 must as yet 
suppo];t tilts hated life for thy sake, Phil- 
lippa, beloved of thy father; for thine, 
James, his. living iinkge, and for thee, 
thou smiling innocent, St. Clair, w^h^hast 
most wrought ,me t^is sorrow, fa^haus- 
iug me to stay at Barra.” 

" Mother,” 
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“ Mother,” said Randolph, the tears 
flowing from his eyes, “ whivt have I 
done that tyou name roe not ?” 

“ My beloved boy,” exdaimcd she, 
throwing her arms roijpd his neck, no 
love, nor duty, that I owe to these, will 
1 neglect to the<!.”, 

Randolph returned* her embrace— 
‘^Give not way to grief, said he; “my 
father will return; some mishap hath 
alone delayed his coming; should WiJ^ 
liam bring no news, suffer roe to go—1 
would travel through the world to hud 
him” 

“ Alas! my child,” replied she, with 
^ look of anguish, “ it mi:st then be the 
world of waters; too purely the vessel 
has foundered, and calling do wivthc bless¬ 
ing of Heaven on Arobrosine and his 
children, his brave soul hath yielded up 
its eailhly slruggle.” 

**Dear mother, think not so; the £sb- 

4 f 

ermen who steered their r little vessel 


are 
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are so accastomed to sail among these 
islands, that it is next to an impossibility 
that any accident shonld happen in such 
fine weatli^',” 

Xhe I'eturn gf William confirmed their 
fears; he bronght no tidings, except 
that, after a atay of two day^ at Ben- 
bhcnla, Monteith and sir James Ross 
left^he islanil in the^ vessel that bronght 
them, attended by the same two men 
who Difvigated it thither; that they hud 
touched at no other of the islands; ncr 
had the islanders seen any vessel during 
the period, »save. one under Danish co^ 
lours, which for some days had hovered 
about the opposite coast. ^ 

In a consultation that took place be¬ 
tween Hamilton, M'Gi'egor, De Bourg, 
and their companions, on the subject, 
their opinions weriS varions, though that 
most prevalent was, that Monteitb had 
perished; t^e Iqpg interval of quiet be 
VOL. II. * E had 
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had enjoyed from the persecntion of h» 
enemies banishing all snspicioH concern¬ 
ing them. * 

Randolph, who, from the coAipany of 
informed men, and the pains taken in his 
education, was more reflective than most ^ 
lads of his age (irow seventeen), was ad¬ 
mitted to the consultation, and, with k 
firmness that astonished the<^hole party, 
held the opinion he had advanced to 
Ambrosine, that Monteith had iiot pe¬ 
rished—^‘‘Are my dear father s enemies 
dead?” said he; “ if they are not, may 
not the recovery of his property have 
stimulated them to revenge ? (5h God! ” 
exclaimed be, with vehemeneb, perhaps 
they may have beguiled and slain him; 
if 80 , young as 1 am—I pray yon jeer not 
at my youth—I devote my life to avenge 
him.” 

% 

" Jeer thee, brave boy!” said McGre¬ 
gor, c' a curse on him that doth! me- 

thinks 
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thinks the spirit of my brother Randolph 
dwells inthee; and^ as he adopted t^ce, 
so do I ” 

^ “ 1 am* a'fortunate lad,” replied Ran¬ 
dolph, looking gratefully around, for 
I have many fathers; but who can speak 
comfort to the wounded heart of my 
nlothcr, or wRo train the youth of my 
brothers to be woiihy their father?” 

“We devote ourselves to that duty,” 
exclaiided, in one voice, M‘Gregor, Ha¬ 
milton, and Do Bourg; “never shall 
they, during our lives, want the attention 
of a parent.” 

“For myself,” said Randolph, with 
some confu^on, “ though from my fa¬ 
ther I never beard it, nor from ye, nor 
from the affection of my dear mother, 
have I ever had reason to lament it; yet 
I judge that I have not that near claim 
which my sister Philjjippa, or my brothers 
James and St. Clair can boast.” 

The ntihost confusion for a moment 
' E 2 * marked 
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marked the features of all.—"What 
mean yon, Randolph?** said McGregor. 

“I mean/- replied he, "that though 
my claim be a^ near to my honoured 
father, yet it hath not that advantage on 
the side of the dear lady who calls me 
her son.** 

*'And who hath entered into those 
disquisitions with thee?** 6aid HamiU 
too. 

"No one; but, from my mfa*hcy, I 
understood by the nurse that my mother 
was dead: peace be with her! formneh, 
1 fear, she was not like the Ifldj Ambro- 
sine; had she, my father must at some 
time have named her.** * 

" Few women are cq'ujll in mind to 
the wife of Montcith,** said Hamilton; 
" but let this assurance satisfy thee, that 
no dishonour rpsts upon thy birth; here- 
aRer thou mayest kqpw more.** 

"1 thank you, and am sartisfied; ye 
have dispelled a mist from my mind.** 

* "And 
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''And thon hast raised one in mine/’ 
said Dc«Bourg, who bad been eppa> 
rently lost in thought;, " though I 
think improbable that Monteith 

should have fallen in^ the power of 
his enemies, yet it is possible, and, by 
Heaven, 1 will spare po pains to disco* 
^er it; I will*away to Scotland, and be 
■atisfied.” , 

“ Now, ff you think so,” said M'Gre¬ 
gor, ‘*'we will all go ” 

' "Not so; too many would but mar 
my purpose; Hamilton and you remain 
here, that« if we find it necessary, ye 
may coAect our force; some one else 
will volunteer to accompany me.” 

Before apy' one could reply, De 
Bonrg having scarcely concluded, Ran* 
dolph exclaimed—"I pray, if ye love 
me, let me go:^wbose right is so near 
as mine'?* 

" My ^ood^ lad, there arc many ob- 
• f E 3 jectioDs 
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jections against tby going,*' said Hamil¬ 
ton.* 

Randolph Jooked distressed.—“ Ye 
fear me, because I am yet a boy,** re;; 
plied he; but jo this case, 1 trusty 1 
should possess the courage of a man.** 

1 do not doabt it; but a motive of 
consequence requires thed to remain 
Barra.” 

‘*Can any motive be stronger than 
the duty of a son to a father?” Aitplied 
Randolph. 

"Perhaps not; but that very duty 
must now restrain thee.** « 

A stroke on the chamber-door broke 
off the discourse. On beinfg opened, 
Ambrosine entered, Idling on her 
daughter Phillippa. For some days she 
had declined seeing even the residents 
of the fortress, who wefe shocked at the 

I « 

alteration that grief had made in her 
appearance;* her face wa^pale, eyes 

* ■ sunken. 
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sunken, her form bent, and 2 ier whole 
frame dsnoted that, though sbcj cvi> 
dently struggled 19 keep her sorrow 
within the bounds of reason, that it prey* 
ed^upon her life, and'must inevitably 
destroy her. 

“ My friends,” jsaid^she, “ more than 
fourteen happy years have I passed 
aniong yet^ but the loss of Monteitb 
hath, alas! broken the willing chain 
that held me at Barra; with my chi 1* 
dren 1 will away to Kintail, and devote 
the sorrowful remainder of my life to 
educating^them bebtting so brave and 
noble a father. Yet, as life is uncertain, 
I have written a testament; and to 
you,' my fri^ii^, Hamilton, De Bourg, 
McGregor, and his brother, sir Alex¬ 
ander, left the guardianship of my boys. 
For Phillippa, ifbc is yet a more sacred 
trust; she will need the snpport and 
advicQ*i{ a matron; had y^, wives, the 
choice wouM be at once fixed; but, as 

E 4 , ye* 
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ye have hot, select for her, in case 'nf 
my death, sach of your female*relatioD8 
as you deem most honourable; for, 
should disgrace assail her, nevef will my 
spirit rest.” ( 

The sobs of Phillippa interrupted her 
mother, and the residents in vain endea¬ 
voured to conceal their einotion, while 
Randolph clasped his arms' round the 
daughter of Monteith, and mingled his 
tears with hers. *'* 

Children,” at length resumed Am- 
brosine, “ fie on this weakness! I shall 
not die the sooner for expressing my 
wishes. For you, Randolph, observe 
me well, and, as your aq|j^sblill answer 
at the great and final accept, remember 
what I shall now request of you.” • 
Randolph threw himself at her feet.— 
'^Oh mother, most bdoved and ho- 
nonred, speak,” said he; “IwiUobey 
your commands, if you «be spSid to 
our prayers, and wishes, with * double 

pleasure; 



8T. CLAIR OF THE ISlfS. SI 

pleasure; but if yon be transmitted to 
your kindred angels/with the sathe re¬ 
verence that 1 would, should you be 
^hen permitted to enforce the remem- 
bhince.” 

Enough; the vicissitudes of man 
are many, and those of your life may be 
Various; you'love Phillippa better than 
either James or St Clair; therefore, to 
your especial affection 1 hereafter re¬ 
commend her; advise her youth, and di¬ 
rect her steps to happiness; and should 
you ever meet a villain who thinks of 
her with dishonour, plunge a dagger in 
his heart.” 

Phillippa ^rngdownherhead, though 
uncoBscions* i^he purport of her mo¬ 
ther’s words—James and St Clair,” 
continued Ambrosine, will also need 
your fri^dgbip ;* see that ye withhold it 
not; soAhall ye sit with honour in the 
seat ot^aur fathers.” 

E 5 


Dear. 
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“ pear fnother^*^ replied Randolph, 
“ think not that I love not James and 
St. Clair; by ray life, I do n^ost truly; 
but Phillippa is .my only sister, and P 
loved her so well before they were bom, 
that my heart had scarcely any affection 
left to bestow, and, by my soufs hope of^ 
everlasting peace, never will I enjoy hap¬ 
piness that she doth Hot sharp.” 

“ My much esteemed lady,” s^id De 
Boarg, though you have spoken thns 
solemnly, I trust there are many happy 
years in store for you.” 

Ambrosinc raised her eyes inanguish. 
—“ Happiness,” replfed she^ " is torn 
from me for ever; theiJltt fair wind I 



will away to Kintail; refl&mber me, as 
I will ye all, as my best friends. To 
your care I leave my<,dear Randolph, 
who, I trust, will prove worthy your 


love. 
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What have I done that you banish 


me 
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ilie your presence ? 'tis not my fault that 
I atn not your child; not even PhillTppa 
loves yon better thari I do.’* 

Do not increase iny, emotion, Ran> 
dolpb—my heart needs no additional 
pang; necessity compels me to act thus, 
as thou mayes't some tiihe hence know; 
but, while life remains, thou wilt find, 
me tvith arnfS open to receive thee, and 
a heart ready to return thy affection.” 

After some more discourse, Phillippa 
withdrew, and with her Randolph, when 
the conversation turned upon the future 
disposal pf that youth. Ambrosine 
leaving all to then: own arrangement, 
they resolved alteration should 

take place in *nRr measures till more 
fuHy ascertained by time of Monteith’s 
death, De Bourg forbearing to mention 
the resolution he had m^e of going to 
Scotland^ fearful of encouraging false 
hopes. • • 

Two days after, Ambrosine and her 

£ () * children, 
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children, attended by Bridget and Wil¬ 
liam, left the island. The Separation 
was painful all,' particularly to Ran¬ 
dolph, who in vain struggled to cpncQsI 
his emotion, and haring accompanied 
them on board, on his return, climbed 
an eminence, in'orddr to \Sratch the yei- 
sel while she remained in sight. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER VII. 


The departure of AmbroBiue appeared 
to renew the*ios9 of Monteith to the in> 
habitants of the fortress. The intention 
of De Bonrg furnished the conversation 
of the evening; and selecting a single 
companion, named Frazer, he reserved 
to depart ^oti the morrow. To elude 
suspicion, he blackened his hair and 
brows, whi^ IWP naturally fair, and 
assumed the &irWto{ a common High- 
landman, as also did his companion. 
Randolph, who fopnd it vain to entreat 
to acccMDp^ny him, hid ceased to request 
it, though he particularly amended to 
their intentions i(nd destination. 

His character, hitherto open, appeared 

for 
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for^me days after the departure of De 
Bourg, to become reserved; he remained 
much alone, and lost the gloyv of high 
health, that ased to bloom on his cheeVs; 
be however made no complaint; and 
Hamilton and M'Oregor, attributing the 

% i t 

change to the loss of Ambrosine and her 
children, paid no attention, as they con¬ 
cluded that time alone would remove 
his uneasiness. The restraint laid upon 
him was in reality the cause of the alter¬ 
ation they perceived; it continually 
preyed upon his fancy, and bewildered 
his thoughts, to conjecture thi reason of 
his being detained: (le easily discovered 
that some mystery coBcerned himself, 

f 

but it was too carefully concealed from 
him to form the most distant idea of the 
truth. He had long« since known that 
Ambrosine was not his mother, but he 
loved her 'no less on that account; and 
the assurance that he had received, that 
no disgrace was attached to his birth, 

highly 
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highly gratified him; “ bnt if 

thought he, why is my unhappy mo¬ 
ther never ^amed ? if she was virtuous, 
thotsgli low born, the name of Monteith 
was enough to make her birth forgotten; 


that my father must have loved her is 

s a • 

past dispute; yet he is neither capricious, 


unjust, nor cruel; and I in vain attempt 
to account fois his conduct. A motive 


of consequence detains me at Barra, says 
Dc Bourg; strong indeed must that mo¬ 
tive be, when it takes place of the affec¬ 
tion and duty of a son. Had they con¬ 
descended to disclose it. it .night have 
restrained me^ but now it is repugnant 
to nature, which cdls upon me to seek 
my father, whom 1 cannot think has 
perished at sea. The house of Roskelyn 
and the old court of Scotland, well I 
know, arc his enemies; but where or how 
the enmity arose, Iknow not,'though 
1 have no dispute of the injustice done 

my 
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my father, who himself possesses the 
soul of honour.” 

Such in part were the reflections of 
Randolph, who, Mrith the thoughtless 
inexperience of youth, resolved to escape 
from the island, and seek Monteith even 
the dwelling of his enemies. He had 
indistinctly heard at times of the dis¬ 
guises aslumod by St. Clair and his com¬ 
panions, and resolved to have recourse to 
the same expedient, by concealing him- 
felf under a feigned character, to gain, if 
possible, the intelligence he wished. 

Unsuspected by the residents of the 
fortress, be, in less than a week, found an 
opportunity to put his design into exe- 
ention; for a small vessel laying oiF the 
coast, he arose one morning early, and 
going on board, sailed with the fisher¬ 
men to the port of Ardnamurchan. The 
flight of Randolph was not discovered 

4 

for some hours, but otice known, caused 

universal 
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tiniversBl confusion $ the clothes he wore 
were all he had taken, and, tbongh they 
snrmised he had some few demies of gold 
in hj^pocket, as he was always liberally 
supplied, yet they knew they could not 
be many, and must be soon expended, 
in a country to which* be was an entir^ 
stranger. That he would take the way 
to Edinburgh dr Roskclyn, tc^oin De 
Bourg, they had no doubt, bpt felt the 
improbability of his pciforming sncli a 
journey, so ill provided. His flight too 
broke upon ail the schemes they had 
formed; for,,should he be discovered, 
they could only reap disgrace, instead of 
the advantage Aiey had promised them* 
selves from detaiiling him, an advantage 
however much lessened by the loss of 
Monteith. After majure consideration, 
one of the in^nates of the fo^ress went 
in pursuit of the runaway, with acorn- 

mission to pass*flrst into Inverness-shire 

and 
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and take tbe counsel of sir Alexander 
% 

M'Grcgor on the subject. 

The vessel iii which Randolph had 
sailed to Ardjoamnrchan speedily r^um- 
ed to Barra, and brought a letter^to the 
outlaws—they hastily tore it open, ant^ 
found these words': 



“ BELOVED AND EVER-HONOURED 

FRIENDS, 

“ Forgive the first act of my 

life which hath been contrary to your 

commands; to you I owe the second 

duty, but to my father the first; and, 

while my heart whispers be may yet 

live, I cannot resist the strong impulse 

of seeking him. I know you will dwell 

on my youth and inexperience; but 

surely, at seventeen, the son of Monteith, 

educated bv men like those at the for- 

% 

tress, sliould be capable of more than a 

lad 
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lad who hath not posscassed such advan¬ 
tages. Fear hot therefore for me, though 
dropped as- it^were into a new world; 1 
expe^ence no dread—my, heart beats 
light. Should my errand be successful, 
#nth what joy shall 1 return to Barra! 
should our fears'be confirmed, that my 
honoured parent be indeed lost to us for 
ever, al to thosh most worthy lb supply 
his place, will I fly to you, and study, 
by future obedience, to obliterate from 
your remembrance this disobedient act." 


‘‘ Randolph Monteith, 




By my soul,” said McGregor, “ this 
boy's obstinacy makes him more estima¬ 
ble; soon may he return, for too surely 
do I feel bis errand T?ill be fruitless.” 

A sight 'of his arm woilld at once 
make him known to his parents,” re¬ 
plied Hamilton; ‘^but that being co¬ 
vered, 
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■rggor; 
5vn to 


Tered the discovery fs not probable, 
shoald they even meet.” 

“ Be that as it may, we must leave 
the eveot to chance,” replied M'Gr 
“ it will be less trouble for Roskelyn 
educate ten sons like himself, than t<^ 
obliterate from tHe mind of Randolph 
the sentiments he bath imbibed from the 
family of Monteith, and, to see his heir 
with such feelings will sting his mean 
heart to the quick, and afford us a noble 
revenge; would that Monteith had lived 
to share it!” 


In the interval of con/usion at Barra, 
De Bonrg and his ^companion had 
reached the city of Edinburgh.' The 
contentions of pa^ yet ran high, and 
intestine broils, unchecked,by the mino¬ 
rity of* the king, still disgraced and de¬ 
luged the land with blood. De Bonrg 

hastened 
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hastened to Roskelyn, and, taking up 
bis abode irf a cottage, soon gained 4d 
opportunity to see Ralph, th% father of 
William. ’ ' 

The good old man, by frequent advice 
gfrom his son, was well aware of the 
friendship and prrotection 'shewn him by 
the outlaws; he was therefore no sooner 
ascertained of &e identity of De Bourg, 
which was easily effected by his know¬ 
ledge of various circumstances, than he 
readily entered into his views. The che¬ 
valier, afterrelating the loss ofMonteith, 
declared the suspicions he entertained, 
that he had fallen into the power of his 
enemies; and pressed Ralph, by all he 
held sacred, to inform him whether, by 
any word or action that might have 
dropped from the f^iily of Roskelyn, 
he could judge if these suspicions were 
well founded. 

Ralph heard him with visible emo¬ 
tion, but declared bis firm belief of their 


innocence. 
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innocence.—“ The lord Roskelyn,” said 
he, is now here, and so Ure also the 
dowager, ind the young lord and lady 
Matilda, her^grandchildrcn;' as for the 
countess, she is at the old castle in Up> 
per Lorn, which she inherited from her 
father. To say the truth, I am old, or, 
by the Holy Virgin! this castle should 
be no service forme; fot we have such 
tnrmoils and disputes, as render it, even 
to the vassals, a hell upon earth.*’ 
“What disputes?” said De Bourg; 
“ I thought the lord Roskelyn kept out 
of all party contentions.” * 

“ In faith, good* sir,” replied Ralph, 
“ he has had too many Contentions at 
home to need any abroad; and, for the 
last twelve years, they have increased so 



rapidly, that at length the castle would 
no longer hc>ld them. The noble Mon- 


teith has had a blessed escape, and my 
lord is severely punished for his share of 
the treachery; for, if ever fiend dwelt in 


a woman’s 
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a woman s form, it is in that of the coun¬ 
tess.” 

“Would you infer then,** said De 

♦ • • 

Bourg, “that family contentions are 
the cause of Lady Roskelyn^s absence?” 

“ In faith are they; she hath neither 
the duty of a wifb, nof the' affection of a 
mother. In consccjiicnce of a quarrel 
that took place some four months since, 
she quitted the castle, leaving her chil¬ 
dren, the lord John and the lady Matil¬ 
da, with their father.” 

“ How fares the dowager in this con¬ 
fusion?” 

^^Age comes upon her apace, and the 
sins of her yoihh intrude upon her fan¬ 
cy; she hath therefore endowed two cha¬ 
pels, the one to St. Magdalen, the other 
to the Virgin.” 

“Marry, she doth well,” replied De 


Bourg, “ to procure friends for the time 
to come; for sorely she will them 
at the £nal account.” 


Ralph 
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Ralph then informed the chevalier, 
tli.at the carl hud not left hoskelyn for 
the last eight months; adding, that, if 
an event of such consequence as sizing 
Monteiih had been designed, or had 
taken place, some action or word must 
have transpir^ to'disclbsc it. 

rDe Bourg acquiesced in the justice of 
the observation with a sig^i, and, shaking 
the old man by the hand, he informed 
bin, that the following day be should 
depart; but that, previous to his 
to the island, he should visit Kintail, as 
he much feared the wife pf Montcith 
would not long sutvivc her loss. 


Randolph, on leaving Barra, had re¬ 
solved to pursue tl^steps of DeBourg; 
he well kupyr the chevalier was too good- 
humoured, and too sincerely bis friend, 
to he long angry with him. After hav¬ 
ing la^Kled at Ardnamnrcban, he re¬ 
solved 
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i^olved to inquire hia way forward to¬ 
ward the capital, knowing that be then 

ahonld be but a short dbtaoce from Ros- 

. ^ 

kelyn. Re^hing tlie port in the after¬ 
noon, be proceeded bui; a few miles, 
when, finding a single cottage, he resolv¬ 
ed to seek a lodging for the night; for, 
as far as his eye could stretch, he could 
discern no other dwelling. Striking- 
against the Joor, a rough voice asked 
who was without ?—“A stranger youth,”- 
replied Randolph, who entreats food- 
and lod^ng for the night,” 

The door was opened by a man of the 
middle agt, of the largest size, rough in 
appearance, .and clad in a coarse garb. 
He bade the youth enter, and viewing 
him attentively, after a pause, said, he 
was welcome. On the hearth blazed a 
good fire, and ove. it was suspended a 
pot, whose savoury smell betokened it 
contained food that would be acceptable 

to a weary traveller. By the^^^eof the 

VOL. II. F fire 
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fire sat ISn old woman, meanly clad, aad 
whose meagre, harsh, and wankled ex- 
terior gave to Randolph the 6rst ill itn- 
pression he had received of'age, which 
he ever before had viewed with particu-> 
iar reverence. She was preparing few 
the Slipper, bnt, pn his entrance, reached 
a stool and placed it by the hearth. The 
person of Randolph claim^'d the atten¬ 
tion of his hosts; his open,*nobie mien, 
and well-formed limbs, gave him the 
appearance of being at least two years 
older than he really was; his niiment, 
though plainly made, was of the hnest 
materials; and the commanditig dignity 
of his manner and address ^nch as nci* 
ther simple garments nor affected pover¬ 
ty could conceal. 

“Yon are a young traveller, my gen¬ 
tle guest,” at length s^d the host; yoa 
come not far, I ween ? ” 

Randolph paused; never before ba^ 
he found k necessai'y to lie, and, blush* 

ing, 



Sr. CLAIR OF THE ISLES. 99 

i ' 

ing, be answered—** I come fromJnver- 
oess, and ti^vel to Edinborgh.** 

lon^ jourupy, master; you will 
need' a faoi*se.^ 

am strong, and, {fccastomed to 
walk, 6nd it no toil/' 

‘‘Ay, but 'tie a wpary.way, and will 
need both perscw'rancc and money.*' 
“The fir»t,,l hope 1 possess; for the 
latter, I am bnt thinly provided.” 

“ ril wuriunt your parents were right 
sorry to part with you?” said the old 
woman. 

Randolph loved not to be thus ques¬ 
tioned ; but,*iin williitcr to incur suspicion 
by declining jto reply, he answered— 
“My family's grief and my own were 
equal.” 

I'he supper being placed upon the 
board prevented robre discourse, and, 
though served in the roughest ipianner, 

its*contentS bespoke that want«dwelled 
not among the inmates of the cottage. 

F 2 Supper 
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Snppter ended, M^LeUan, the host, 
produced a keg of spirits, of lehich he in 
vain pressed his yonng goest to partake. 
—I thank ye,’* said Randdlpb, «I like 
it not; my wMcome hath already ex¬ 
ceeded my expectation: permit me to 
make what acknowledgement is in my 
power.” So saying, he drew a small bag 
from his pocket, and presented a demy 
to his hostess. '* 

“ Holy father,” cried the hostess, “ I 
have no change for snch a piece.” 

“I need it not,” said Randolph; “I 
must intrude upon you for a bed and a 
breakfast to-morrow,” ® 

"Right welcome, master,”' replied 
M‘Lellan; "know you the road yon 
must take?” 

“ No—you will be kind enough to di¬ 
rect me.” 

" 1 will take you a few milra on your 
journey.” 


" I thank 
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” I thank yon, and will now retire to 
rest.” 

** Do so; we will riSte early. Mother,” 
added he, addfessin^ th^ old woman, 
** light young master to his chamber.” 
The dame obeyed, and Randolph retired 
to rest. 


rd 


CHAP- 
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CHAFl'ER VlII. 

I 

_ «•* 

Though Randolph xvas early stirrings 

be found his host already risen and gone 
out. The old woman was preparing 
breakfast, and in a short time, IVTLellaQ 
returned. The meal being ended, they 
departed, the host leading the youth 
over the mountains for the space of three 
miles; then, pointing out the road, he 
bade him farewell. 

As Randolph pursncii his way, the 
country was mountainons, dreary, and 
unpeopled; but, nm'ccnstomcd to villa- 
ny, he knew^no fear. He had proceed¬ 
ed about'two miles, when, from the hoi- 

4 

low of one of the mountainb, he saw two 
men apjwoach. On meeting, one said— 

“ Good-day, 
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Goo(l-day, young roaster; we are poor 
fellows; can you give us a little mftney 
to help os on our way?” 

Though th^ir appearance was by no 
means prepossessing, Randolph was too 
much unacquainted with the world to 
surmise they Were rbbb(^s; he therefore 
replied —** I possess but little, but a 
partJ will wittingly gjve you.” So speak¬ 
ing, he drew his purse, and presented a 
small piece to the man; the first speaker 
saying—“Iiifaitb, anoblclioy; but, mas¬ 
ter, we must have more; this is not suf- 
Bcicnt to supply our wants.” 

The manner of the robbers conveyed 
to the mind of Randolph an idea of the 
truth, and made him recollect for a mo¬ 
ment that he had no arms, or, if he had, 
that he was no match fur two such inus- 
cular villains, who he perceived had 
both swords and dirks.—Yqp ask too 
much,” replied hg; 'Svhat 1 cothl spare, 

F 4 I gave 
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1 gave willinglf; yon must apply else-' 
whei e for more.*’ 

‘‘ Wc will go no further; so no delay,** 
said one, drawing his dirk and presenting 
it to his breast; we are not given to 
joke; we judge yon are a mnaway, so 
you can but return home for a iresh sup> 
ply.** As the first spoke, the other drew 
his sword, and repeated the demand in 
a yet more peremptory manner. 

Randolpli*s anger was aroused, and, 
with a spirit beyond his years, he snatch* 
ed the dirk from the robber that lield it 
to his breast, and, taking a sij^dden aim, 
strode it through his right arm. His 
villanous accomplice immediately level¬ 
ed a blow at the youth's head with his 
sword, and struck him to the ground, 
where he lay senseless. While the 
wounded robber tied up his ann, his 
comrade rified the pockets of Randolph, 
and, in all probability, would have - 
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Stripped and slain him, had they not 
perceived on the hill above them some 
horsenfen^^ who they feared might dis¬ 
cover the''deed and pnrsne them; so, 
hastening away with the purse, they left 
the youth bleeding on the ground. 

The horsemen, though they had not 
seen the act, on reaching the spot, per¬ 
ceived the yet senseless body; and, rais¬ 
ing him, they bound up the wound in 
his bead, and, actuated by humanity, 
placed him on one of their horses, which 
they led gently forward, looking foi; 
some duelling, where they might pro¬ 
cure assistance: winding around a moun¬ 
tain for abdut two miles, they at length 
reached a valley, at the extreme part of 
which stood an ancient castle, strong, 
but of no great evtent; there, sounding 
the horn at the gate, they craved admit¬ 
tance foi; the wounded strang^. 

“ This is no hospital,” replkd a surly 
porter; *^ten miles farther there is a 

F 5 monastery, 
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monastery, where the monks |)ave nd« 
thing else to ,c1o bat to pray and tend 
the sick ” ' .* 

“ Sliarne on you!” repiltd one of the 
horsemen; “ see yon not that the youth 
must die, if speedy help be not procur¬ 
ed ? We judge he hath fallen among rob¬ 
bers, for we found this dirk lying by 
him, but the wound m his head is appa¬ 
rently the cat of a sword; his clothes 
bespeak him above the common rank.” 

Then why take ye not care of him 
yourselves ?” replied the porter. 

“ We are strangers in this pe.rt of the 
country—merchants travelling from In¬ 
verness to lieiwick.” 

“ Marry, you deal in sorry merchan¬ 
dize,” re])lied he; “you will find no 
sale for sick or woiindeJ here; you must 
carry him to another market.” 

The sig^t of the horsemen at the gate, 
and the report of a dying youths assem¬ 
bled all the domestics, who, however, 


were 
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Were nnanhnoas Id refusing to admit a 
atrangcr, until a young damsel, a^dvano 
ing, said,—“Delay a moment—I will 
endeavour to obtain Ir^ve;- our mistress 
surely cannot shut the gates against such 
an unfortunate sufferer.” So saying, she 
hastened into the castfe, and speedily re> 
turned, attending a lady, who, after 
vi<?wing tl^e youth* with cold curiosity, 
and questioning the merchants with 
haughty and repulsive dignity, ordered 
him to be admitted and led to one of 
the chambers appropriated to the domes- 
tics of tlie castle. 

The merchants^ satisfied with having 
procured *l)im protection, departed; 
while Randotph, restored to recollection, 
heard with disgust the difficulty his hn- 
inanc preservers^met with to gain him 
admittanpe; but, too w^k to express 


^res^m^nt, he entered thi; dwelling, 
•, leaning oit the* friendly Jean, who had 
exerted herself in his favour, aud one of 

F 6 the 
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the male domestics, who conducted him- 
to a chamber. 

Placing him on a couch, while die 
man dressed ^ wpund in hif head, Jean 
ran to fetch him a cnp of wine; and. 
somewhat restored, he was questioned 
whether he had received any other hurt? 
he assured them to the contrary; and, 
leaviug him to his repose, they quitted 
the apartment. 

For some days,*Rando]ph found him¬ 
self unable to rise; during which time, 
no attention on the part of the friendly 
Jean was wanting. At lengthy strong 
enough to leave his bed, he ardently long¬ 
ed for a complete rc-estahlisLment, in 
order to be able to pursue his* way; fear¬ 
ful of missing the chevalier, but, desti¬ 
tute of money, he was puzzled to devise 
the means. 

On resuming his clothes, which lay in 
the chamber, he was astonished to find 
beside them the dirk, which he recol- ; 

lected 
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lected to have heard the mercbants say 
was found by his side, and which he bdd 
DO doubt was that with which he had 
struck the robb^. ^'Gla(} asX-should 
be of a weapon,” said he, memally re¬ 
volving on the subject, ** I will none of 
this; the dirk of an assassin suits not the 
hand of tbe son of Monteith.” 

As be Tcflecfcd, his •eyes w'ere fixed 
upon the dagger, when suddenly a uni¬ 
versal trembling shook his Whole frame, 
he breathed with difficulty, his eyes pro¬ 
jected beyond their sockets, and every 
function of lifg seemed suspended: some¬ 
what recovered fi'om'his emotion, he 
rushed upon th^agger, and, clasping it 
in his clenched hand, he sunk upon a 
seat, and gave a loose to all the bitter¬ 
ness of grief.—Gracious God!” ex¬ 
claimed he, wildly pressing ^e dagger 
to his lips, ‘'and is it indeed thus> bath 
my noble and beloved parent fallen by 
the villanous hand of an assassin } Ob, 
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why is this? Honour and probity ar6 
■aid to be protected by Hcaren; if so, 
why did he fall? was no .eye awake to^ 
preservejiira. from rapine and innrder? 
The odds must have been great, indeed, 
when Montcith and Ross fell: wretched 
lad, that I am, to lose a father and a friend 
by such accursed hands I Oh, Justice^ 
Justice! give to him w'h'gthatb the best 
claim, the means, tbepower, thestrengtb 
to revenge his death, and to sheath this 
dagger home to the murderer’s heart!” 

The dirk, at first almost unheeded by 
Randolph, had suddenly, ns he looked 
upon it, rivetted his whole attention; an 
hundred times in his iufa7)Cy, fixed in its 
sheath, bad he played with it, too surely 
identified by the initials of Randolpt) 
McGregor, from whom it had reverted 
to Montcith, who constantly wore it iu 
bis girdle. 

I 

Grief, and tbe confusion of his tlioughts, 
for some time made him incapable of 

forming 
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forming any ^decisive opinion; af length, 
however, he resolved to keep the dis- 
<‘ 0 vcry he Hgd.made secret, and, instead 
of seeking the chevalier, to reNRieasure 
his steps, and hasten for counsel to 
BaiTSi. A thought struck^ him of going 
first to Kintail, wf^ere his aifections most 

led him; but to bear such news to 

% 

his moflier, as he termed her, was impos¬ 
sible, and banished the idea as speedily 
as it arose.—“ No,** said he, “ never 
may she know it, unless a revenge be¬ 
fitting the atrocity of the deed precede 
the recital!** • 

Lost in thou^t, he was insensible of 
the entrance or the youthful Jean, who 
came to bring hiih refreshment. “ Holy 
Mary! ’* exclaimed she, “ are you worse ? 
your looks frighten n»e; I have brought 
you food and wine; 1 pray you take 
Boii^e; it wiU revive yon.** 

“ I thank yrfn, bflt cannot,** returned 
Randolph; I am sick at heart.** 
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Nay, then,” said she, ‘‘ your fever is 
reinmed; your face is crimson; surely 
our lady is cruel, not to call in some skiU 
full leech to attend yoi^; 1 will go and 
beg her to send for one.” 

** No, good Jean, I am in truth better; 
a sudden recollection only hath crossed 
my mind and agitated my spirits.” 

“ The vassals chink ybu have' eloped 
from the house of your father,” said she; 
“ if so, when you are recovered, you can 
return; they will forget their son’ow on 
seeing you safe.” 

Alas; I have no father^” said Ran¬ 
dolph, bursting into tears. 

Dear youth, take ndr on thus hea¬ 
vily; neither have I a^father, and my 
mother is far from me; would 1 bad 
never left her to {oUow the countess, 
whose ungracions temper makes me feel 
my loss every hour!” 

“I ^ieve at it; I judge you mean 
your mistress; I saw her on entering the 

castle: 
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castle: by what I can remember of her 
person, she was the fairest woman I ef er 
saw, one excited.** 

• ** She is, thoipgh past ^he Moom of 
youth; bot, for all her beauty and her 
riches, I would rather be as 1 am, simple 
Jean Grant, than the countess of Ros» 
kelyn, were I obliged to take her heart 
with her pcrsoh.** • 

Randolph started—” The conntcss of 
Roskelyn! repeated he; the conn* 
tess of Roskelyn the lady of this 
castle?” 

‘‘ Yes, trujy,” replied Jean; ** why do 
you express such wonderr” 

“ Wonder iXo,” answered Randolph, 
scarcely able to conceal bis astonishment; 
** I have heard of the earl, but tbonght 
he dwelt near Edinburgh.” 

‘'And so he doth,” replied she; “ bnt 
some family difference made the^count* 
ess leave the castleof Roskelyn.*’ 

“ Is she here without friend or com-' 

panion ? ” 
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panioit?’* said Randolph; 80 » she 
will speedily return^ 1 judge!” 

^*She appears in no haste ;r the world 
says, she was never partial to the lord of 
Roskelyn, but, begniled by grandeur, 
gave her hand without her heart.” 

“Hath she trhildren?’^' 

“ Ves, two; the lord John and the la> 
dy Matilda: but .1 must away; I pray 
ye, let me see you take some food beiore 
1 go ” 

“ I cannot; let me not detain you; 1 
grieve to cause you such trouble, with* 
out a means of return.” 

“You are unkind to speak thus; 1 
only vex my power is so Vnall, and that 
yon have not the benebt* of better skill.” 

“ 1 thank yon, and can never forget 
but that for you I h^d, in all probability, 
lost niy life; for, without your iuteifer- 
ence, I .had never gained admittance” 

“Nafne it not; fa»‘ewell—1 w'ill r^ 
turn us speedily as possible.” 

Randolph 
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Randolph was not displeased to be 
left to himself; the discovery that heVas 
hi a diveliin^ appertaining to his fathers, 
as he considered him, m^ost implacable 
enemy, and as such, he conjectured, his 
own, filled him with various reflections. 
Since the discover^ of* the dirk, his 
heart had, in a great measure, exculpa> 
ted die lord^of Roskelyn of treachery 
towards Monteith; but, oh a second con- 

4 

sideration, the weapon being found so 
near the dwelling of the countess stag¬ 
gered him, as his father had nut been 
heard of ^nce he quitted Henbecnhi. 
Weak as he was, his first resolution had 
been to rvj/frn immediately to the 
island; but now, on more mature reflec¬ 
tion, he resolved to profit by hls situa¬ 
tion, and, if possibly, remain a tew days 
at the castle, in order to observe careful- 
ly all that passed. 

’in the mean tkne, the yonng Jean, 
canght by the graceful person of Kaii- 

dolpb. 
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dolph, 'was exerting all her influence 
with, the countess.-^** He n^aa friend¬ 
less/ she said, ‘‘«nd, stripped hy the 
robbers, was destitute of the means of 
reaching Edinburgh. Indeed, noble 
dame,'* added she, ** he seems of gentle 
kin; for his manners are so mild, yet so 
dignifled, that he might grace any sitna- 
tion. I would that you would conde¬ 
scend to question him; I answer, the 
result will be in his favour.** 

I have already more knaves than 
please me,** replied the countess; '^think- 
est thou^ 1 shall entertain another to 
please thee?'* ^ 

“To please me? HeavkhforefendI I 
wish no knaves, lady.** 

“ Theu learn silence. Is the lad ready 
to go hence?** 

No; he was this very day like to 
die.** . 

“ Whence comes he,?** 

“Beyond Inverness; an orphan, lady.** 

“For 
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** For what goes be to Edmbotgh?? 
**He difl not say; but as I sh^ld 
guess, to {)rocnre employ; and truly he 
cannot long need it, for never did I see 
so noble a countenance.** 

“ A goodly recommendation to a 
fool's heart; no* wonder it found so easy 
a passport to thine.** 

“ Doth beaiJty reach only fool’s hearts, 
lady?** replied Jean pertinently. 

Lady Roskelyn fixed her eyes on the 
damsel, who modestly cast hcr*s down. 
To avow the truth, she had selected 
Jean to attend her, for the simplicity of 
her manners; but, though her strongest 
characteristic j^sis innocence, yet it was 
unmijeed with folly or ignorance. To 
nature she owed much, to education lit¬ 
tle; but, blest with^a pleasing person, 
and a humane heart, she des^ved a bet¬ 
ter mistress ^an the lady Roskelyn. 

“ You grow to® flippant, wiench,** 
answered the lady, appropriating to her¬ 
self 



1 IS 8T. CLAIR OF VBE ISLES. 

self tbtt meaning of Jean's question; 
” when the boy is able, let mu see him,** 
The friendly heart of Jean was so re¬ 
joiced at this condescension, chat it im¬ 
mediately obliterated from her mind the 
former ungraciousness of her mistress, 
having no doubt but that she must view 
Randolph with the same partial eyes as 
herself, and consequently grant faipi the 
protection which she supposed he so 
much needed. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER IX. 

Jean baatenetUto Rando1ph*a cliamber,. 
where sbe related the permission she had 
obtained; but, far from appearing de» 
lighted at the favour, be seemed lost in 
thought, and in vain attempted to pre¬ 
tend a satisfaction he did not feel; for 
the more he reflected, the more the 
murder of Mo^’ith overpowered every 
other cposideration, and bis answers were 
at once vague and abstracted from the 
purpose. 

Jean looked at the food she had be¬ 
fore brought,* and found it untopched, 
and; with ^cat persuasion, at length 
prevailed on him to drink a cop ofwine. 
Somewhat revived, they conversed toge- 
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ther lentil the evening drew'in, when 
hettduty again called her to the coantess. 

Randolph's thoughts were so busied 
in the unpleasant circumstances of the* 
day, that he was scarcely sensible of the 
lapse of time. Repeatedly had he thrown 
himselfupontbccouch, and as frequently 
risen, and, unable to sleep, bad watched 
the rising of the moon freup his window. 

Suddenly the sky became obscured; 
torrents of rain ponred down, universal 
darkness reigned around him, and the 
inhabitants of the castle were apparently 
buried in sleep. His chamber was even 
with an outward .court, to which his 
window opened, and A.J^ere he stood 
gazing at or rather listening t^o the 
storm, when suddenly a gleam of light 
shone on the opposite side of the castle, 
and, a moment after, three men crossed 
the couft. Randolph listened attentively, 
bat they were silent^ and the light' of 
the torch which the one carried flashing 


on 
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on the 6ountenance of his cou^ainoii, 
rendering vhis features distinguishable, 
Randolph, to his infinite surprise, recog¬ 
nised hishdSt M^LcUan. 

The hour, and tlie silehce with which 
they passed, gave rise to some unfavour¬ 
able thoughts in Randolph's mind, and, 
watching, he sokv them pass an opening 
on tl^e opposite side, where the beams of 
the torch were soon lost to his sight. 

In the moming, the youth waited 
with extreme impatience for the usual 
visit from Jean,* who, however, did not 
appear until past the hour of noon. 
With her accustomed kindness, she ob¬ 
served his p^^vd looks, inquired after his 
health, and informed him, that her duty 
to the countess had so entirely employed 
her, that she had found it impossible 
to see him earlier. 

Randolph first replied *to her ques¬ 
tions, theii, with more adroitness, or ra- 
ther art, than be bad ever before used, 

VOL. II. G he 
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he insensibly: changed the discourse to 
his meeting the robbers, and f;o bis pre¬ 
viously passing the night at the lone 
cottage of M‘Lellan. - . 

“ At the cottage of MXellanl” re¬ 
peated Jean, with visible emotion; are 
you sure it was ^ber^ yon slept the night 
before you met the robbers ? ” 

'‘Yes $ his mother called him by that 
name at supper; he is a muscular, hard- 
featured man. Do you know him?*' 
Jean looked cautiously around—" 1 
know not how,” said she, “ but I regard 
you as a brother, and I am sure you will 
never betray the confidence I place in 
you; were 1 once more sa^ iu my mo¬ 
ther s humble dwelling at Roskelyn, the 
wealth of Scotland should not again 
tempt me to quit it That M'Lellan is 
a villain, 1 have no uoubt; for 1 have 
frequently heard it whispered ampng the 
vassals; but 1 shall surprise you .moi^ 
when, I tell you, that he is Ireqaently 

here. 
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here, and* admitted to long confei;encea 
with the conntess. *' ^ 

But why should the vaosals think 
him a villain/Jean?** 

“ Nay, I knoTf not,” replied she, hesi¬ 
tating; but 1 should not wonder if he 
was concerned with the robbers who bad 
so nearly murdered you.” 

Jean's observation had its full effect 
on the mind of Randolph; he recollected 
some circumstances which be thought 
justified her suspicions, as the questions 
put to him on the evening at the cot¬ 
tage —some sign ificaiit looks which pass¬ 
ed between the mother and son, when 
he gave them th'e demy from his purse; 
and ye^what more strongly corroborated 
it than either of the above circumstances 
was the care that MXellan took to di¬ 
rect him to keep the*lower way, which 
was not only* intricate and Ibnely^ bat, 

as the dcmie^c who dressed his wound 

• # 

inforq;ied him, was considerably more 

G 2 round 
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round /ibout than if he had fdken the 
opqji path, which was on tlie^sidc of the 
mountain. ' Granting these suspicions 
were well founded, there was 'scarcely a 
doubt but that'M‘Lellan must have been 
a party in the murder of Monteith — u 
reflection which overpowered every other 
sentiment, and made him burst into 
tears. The sympathizing heart of, Jean 
caught the infection; she mingled her 
tears with his, and endeavoured to com¬ 
fort him, by saying that, even sup¬ 
posing M'Lellan to be concerned with 
the villains who robbed him, at least he 
was now safe withjn the walls of the 
castle, where, whatever m'^ht be M‘Lel- 
lan’s real character, he^did not .dare 
shew it. 

Alas! I think not of myself,” re¬ 
plied he; “ an object more dear to my 
heart engrosses all my thoughts. You 
have said, dear Jean,, that you regai^d 
me as your brother; I will confide, in 

you 
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yon as a sifter.*' He then intbrmed her, 
that, some fewvveeks before, he hacflost 
his father'in.so secret a manner, that he 
resolved to gO'.iii searchjof him; that, 
in the dirk of the assassin, be instantly 
recognised the,weapon worn by his pa¬ 
rent—a proof too certain that the same 
villain had been concerned in his dcatii. 

Tliongh Randolph was thus explicit, 
he neither told the name of his family 
nor whence he came; but concluded by 
conjuring her, if she knew aught of 
M^Lellan to corroborate his suspicions, 
that she wiiuid declare it. 

“Swearthen,” said she, “that yon 
will never disclose what 1 shall unfold 
to you. 

“ Never, by my life! nay, by my 
soul! therefore dear Jean speak.” 

“ Be nqt so hasty; whatl have to say 
(^nnot relate to you, though it Vfrill shew 
the reason *1 haVe to think so ill of 
M^Lcllan. About six weeks since, 1 

G 3 happened 
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happened to 6x the robe of the countess 
not to her liking; she had for more than 
a month before, been nncommonly harsh. 
and peevish, and on this occasion struck 
me repeated blows. I had no refuge 
but tears, and^I wept during the whole 
day, and at night, could not sleep, but 
sat at the window thinking of Roskelyn, 
and repining at my mother*8 folly, who, 
for the sake of gain, had placed me with 
the haughty countess. My chamber is 
not far distant from the portal, and, an 
hour before midnight, 1 heard a noise 
at the outward gate; the horn was 
80 unde<l with violence, and the old por-. 
ter arose, cursing the inlmders in so 

A 

loud a voice, that 1 could distined^ hear 
him. 

The gate was &t length* unbarred, 
and a man entered, whom,f,bya torch 
which qld Sandy held to his lace, ^ I 
clearly recognised for'M^Lellan, having 
seen him twice before in conference with 

the 
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the count^s. Though it >ra8 t^e dead 
of night he insisted on her being c^Hled, 
and was*at; length obeyed, by the old 
porter beating at my chaDiber*^oor for 
that purpose, when, wrapping a plaid 
over my garm^ts to conceal that I had 
not been undressed, I awoke the lady 
Roskelyn, who instantly arose, and, 
scarcely taking timc*to put on sufficient 
raiment,' hastened to the hall, where 
M^Lellan awmted her alone. On enter¬ 
ing, she bade me begone, in an autho¬ 
ritative tone; but such was her impa¬ 
tience to outer on the subject, that she 
said, ere I closed tKe door—‘Is it done?’ 
to which M‘Lellan answered—‘It is;' 
an^ 1 heard rib more.” 

“ Alas; alas!” exclaimed Randolph, 
in an agony of grief, “ it was the mur¬ 
der of my,father they spqjce of,” 

, “ Notfio,” interrupted Jcan,*thinking 
that sorroTv^ had* disordered his senses; 

* G 4 “ what 
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“ what could the countess have to do 
witbthe murder of your father? Nay, 
compose yourself, or I will say 4io more.” 

Randolph, though agonized like one 
stretched on the rack, conquered his 
feelings and prayed her to continue. 

I confess,” ’ resumed she, “ that my 
curiosity was completely awakened, and, 
stealing gently upstairs to’the corridor 
that sunounds the top of the hall, 1 
could see, though not hear, what passed. 
The countess presented a purse to 
M^Lellan, and soon after went to a massy 
chest that stands in a recess, frpm whence 
she took a bundle of large keys, which 
she also gave into his h^nds, when, 
making his obedience he deft her. For 
some time after his departure, she sat 
lost in thought; then hastily .paced up 
and do^n the ball, in visible agitation, 
until, fearing she might call for me sud¬ 
denly, I went down -and awaited her 

commands; 
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commaDds; I might, howevor, have 
spared myself the trouble, for she i^tired 
no more, that night.’* 

f 4 

‘‘ The weight of blood hung heavy on 
her soul,” said Randolph, ‘^and will 
plunge it into everlasting perdition.” 

“ No blood, I trhst, Vas spilled; for, 
on the ensuing*night, at nearly the same 
hour, M‘Le11an returned, and with him 
five men, guarding a man of noble de¬ 
portment, but whose face I could not 
discern.” 


Randolph could scarce restrain bis ihi • 
patience, hut, grasping her hand, prayed 
her to continue. • 

“ I havejittle more to sav. The do- 
ineStics had ull been ordered to retire 
early to rest; but, perhaps, I was not the 
only one whom curiosity kept watch¬ 
ing; for, on the ensuing^day, an air of 
mystery .hung on all the vasstls of the 
c^tle.” 


• “Accursed night! and doubly accursed 

G 5 the 
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the hands that shed bis blood!, too surely 
he Was then slain !** 

** No, no; he was broughtthji'ongh the 
court of the castle, and taken to the 
watchtower, of which those were doubt¬ 
less the keys that M‘LelIan received from 
the countess the night before.” 

God! is it possible that he may 
yet live!” exclaiified Randolph in a 
transport of joy. 

Jean looked astonished —“ I should 
judge so; for a guard dwells still in the 
tower, and they would hardly lose their 
time in watching a dead body; but you 
are too soon depressed, and too soon 
elated; this stranger can b^ nothing to 
you.” ” 


“ Perhaps not; but are you sure he is 
still there?” " 

“ Most certain, though no one is ad¬ 
mitted blit M'Lcllan and his crew, who. 
I heard old David and othei^ say, were 
no better than common robbers, the re¬ 


mains 
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mains of»lhe rebellions band of Robert 
Graham^ who was some years^ since 
executed for the murdei' of the late 
king.” • ’ 

A 9 

At that moment Jean was loudly called 
for, when Rand<»lph hastily entreated 
her, for the love of Heaven, to be silent 
in respect of d^hat bad passed. 

Qn the ^holc, l^andolph^s heart was 
somewhat lightened; it was possible his 
father yet lived, if, in reality, be was the 
prisoner alluded to by Jean. There 
were, however, many circumstances to 
damp thi^ hope, as, how could a lawless 
land banditti enthral him on the sea?— 
what had Ijpcome of sir James Ross ?—or, 
wds the hou%c of Roskelyn so inveterate 
in its enmity, why was he only in the 
custody of the countess? 

Though these reflections were, on the 
whole, a* considerable drawback on the 
satisfaction he vcperienced, yet a part 

G 6 his"' 
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for file first 


his woe )yas alleviated; ai 
time, during several hours, he ate of the 
food that had been brought him. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER *X. 


In the mean tiiAe, the conn^ess was be¬ 
stowing on tfic innocent Jean every bit¬ 
ter invective that her malicious mind 
(rould invent: she had called for her 
thrice, and her being found in Ran¬ 
dolph's apartment furnished matter suf¬ 
ficient for reproach, till, having wearied 
herself, (for she gained no reply but 
tears), she cf^led one of her vassals, and 
commanded th« stranger to be brought 
before her. 

Randolph started at hearing the or¬ 
der, but, collecting himself, he followed 
the domestic to the hall. His head was 
yet obliged to be l)onnd up, and liis f^- 
waif at once pale, from the recent loss of 

blood, 
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blood, ind the commotions his mind had 

^ If 

endured: in^pite of all, his natural good 
mieu still preponderated, and the coun¬ 
tess viewed him with more kindness 
than she was wont. 

Randolph had entered into her pre¬ 
sence with the most fixed hatred, and 
with the deadly idea of revenge; but 
whether her beauty, which was still daz¬ 
zling, or the secret impulse of nature, 
softened his resentment, he thought, as 
he looked on her, it was impossible she 
should I)e so guilty as his imagination 
suggested. 

Young man,** said she, addressing 
him, '^when 1 admitted you into my 
dwelling, from motives df hnroanify, 1 
did not expect you to appropriate the 
whole time of the sfily damsel whom 1 
employ in attending upon n^y own per- 

SODf ^ 

If I have ofieuded, kdy, 1 crave 
your pardon; confined by the wound I 

received, 
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received, if at any time 1 have detained 
Jean in listening to my complaints, mine 
alone be Iho blame ” 

“ What age*are you?*^ 

“ Somewhat turned of seventeen.” 

** You are snrelymorp.” 

I would th^n, lady, that my experi¬ 
ence and jjpquireinents equalled my 
looks*.” 


“ What is your name, and of what fa¬ 
mily are you?” ' 

Randolph, who had considered such 
questions might be asked him, replied, 
though heljlushed^iis he spoke—“My 
name is Randolph; my family a younger 
branch of thlit of M* Gregor.” 

*• Why have you left your paternal 
home?” 

“To seek preferment; the loss of niy 
father inada exertion necessary.” 


•“ To those who^laced you in4he icav 
to achieve your-purpose, could ^ you be 


u true and faithful lad?” 


“Yes, 
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“Yes, provided 1 loved them.” 

“The mgrit would he less then, if 
thou didst not: couldst thou k>ve me?” 

“Considering only ypur face, lady, 
mcthinks 1 could worship you.” 

Lady Roskelyn’s leading trait was va¬ 
nity; the reply of Randolph, therefore, 
taken in the liteml sense, at once render¬ 
ed her his friend.—“ Well then,” replied 
she, “ endeavour to regain thy health, 
and I will engage thee in my train.” 

“ I thank you, lady.” 

Jean was delighted to have procured 
the protection of the counters for Ran¬ 
dolph; nor was the youth himself dis¬ 
pleased, as be had no doubt,'»that, if once 
admitted among the vassa!s of the house, 
he should find an opportunity to satisfy 
himself if it was really Monteith that 
was detained jn the watchtower. 

On leaving the countess, he retired to 

f 

Ins chamber, where, rm];iinating on what 
had passed, he could not avoid the fol- 
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lowing reflections;—“ Conflned •within 
the narrow limits of the island of Bcivra, 
how anxMusly did I wish to see the 
world! Alas! ^bow bitter the specimen 
I liavc already experienced! Robbed 
and wounded by the hands of villains; 
obliged to descend to lies* and art to con¬ 
ceal a name on which 1 fix ,my highest 
glory; and to wear » face of dissimula¬ 
tion and satisfaction to u woman, who, 
perhaps, hath had a principal hand in 
the distresses, if not the death, of niy 
honoured parent.” 

A thought then again crossed the 
mind of Randolph,* to hasten back to 
Barra, for 4 force sufficient to release 
Moifteith; but the uncertainty that it 
was really him checked the intention: 
—“Besides,” tboijght he, as he still 
more reflected on the subject, “ while 
1 am gone, \ie may be conveyed where ! 
may never again discover him, or pet- 
hafls slain; and here, should 1 fail to set 

him 
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him free, I can at least evii^ce my love, 
ami (lie witli him/' 

The vassals of the counteAs were too, 
numerons, for the addition of one com¬ 
rade to cause either wonder or jealousy, 
and, particularly, as Randolph confined 

hunself to his chamber until his wound 

/ 

should be-completely healed. 

Randolph's thoughts during this pe¬ 
riod never wandered from his main de¬ 
sign ; he bad waited two evenings, and, 
at nearly the same hour, seen men cross 
the court, and whom be now conjectured 
to be designed to relieve tbv guard kept 
on the prisoner: resolved to fie ascertain¬ 
ed, he, on the third night, taking his 
dirk, followed them through several 
windings,concealinghimselfoccasionally 
behind the buttres^s of the castle: at 


length he found his conjectures confirm¬ 
ed; for, the three men having entered 
iti 2 watchtower, speddily ttfter the same 
number came out, bearing a torch, which 

shewing 
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shewing their faces, Randolph again re¬ 
cognised among them M‘L«llan. * 

The yduth*8 disposition was naturally 
hasty and passionate; and his education 
had been such, that valour and honour, 
in his opinion,, should be the first traits 
to distinguish xqanhood. Situated there¬ 
fore as he he sufiered stfverely from 
the constraint he waS obliged to put on, 
by conceaiing’himself at such a moment; 
but prudence, not only on bis own ac¬ 
count, but on that of Monteilh, required 
it; and he suffered the villains to pass 
without notice. 

Randolph walked round the tower, 
but no light* was discernible, except in 
the lower apartment, where the youth 
conjectured the guard was placed; and, 
climbing up to the grated windows, 
found his supposition verified; for, be- 
tqre a blazing fire on the heartl^ sa^thc 
three men whom lie bad seen enter, and, 
on a table, their broadswords tinshenthed, 

and 
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himI jng of wine, of whi^*h they had 

apjidrentlyr drank so freely, that their 
snoring assured him there wa^ no danger, 
of his being discovered- 

Descending from the window, he fixed 
his eyes on the higher chamber, and gave 
a loud whistle; bnt all was silent as 
death, and*, fearful of creating an alarm, 
which could be jproductivc of no real 
utility, he at length retired to Ilia apart¬ 
ment. 

On the ensuing day, he mixed among 
the vassals, and, crossing one of the gal¬ 
leries, encountered M^Lellan, who hatl 
just been honoured with a conference 
with the countess. 7 he ■wllain started 
at sight of the youth;*for, employed 
only at the tower, he seldom entered the 
castle but for provision, and then held 
little converjic with the domestics; he 
was therefore unacquainted,, with the 
'J^uth’s admittance. 

Randolph felt at once the necessity of 

dissimulation, 
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dissimuliftioni and replied to hi:^ ques¬ 
tions with apparent openness: M'Lellaii 
expressed bis sorrow at his bding wound- 
• ed, and pjtrtfcnlarly inquired whether he 
should rccogni.?c the villains who at¬ 
tacked him? Randolph repressed his 
feelings, thougli his*heart beat high.— 
“How is it possible for me to recollect 
them ?” said he; “do^yoii allow nothing 
for the confusion of my mind at that 
moment? they w’cre common robbers I 
deem, who have no settled home; and 
to seek them would be useless.” 

“Ay, if you knew them not,” an¬ 
swered M‘LelIan, regaining his courage; 
and hastily wishing the youth restored 
to liQalth, he left him. 

Randolph, during this interval, was 
not unmindful of Jean; for her he felt 
a grateful affection, which led him to 
wish her under the protcctidn of the wife 
of»Montcith. For, the maid, her soo^i- 
mei^ts were mingled with one more tcn> 

der: 
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der: the manner of Rando ph, his per- 

i 

son, and attention to her, had all con¬ 
spired to interest her inexperienced 
heait, and to give it a feeling- she had 
never before felt. 

The agitation of Randolph r^pectiiig 
the prisoner banished sleep from his eye¬ 
lids, and, rising early, he resolved to 
walk round and examine every avenue 
to the castle. It bad originally been 
strongly fortified; but time, and the lit¬ 
tle attention paid to it for some years, 
had caused it to fall to decay; so that he 
readily conjectured that, could the pri¬ 
soner once be liberated, the" means to 
complete his escape would not be diffi¬ 
cult: Randolph’s curiositj^ satisfied re¬ 
specting the internal strength of the 
castle, he resolved to view the outside; 
passing therefore the gates, he walked 
round the walls, and thence ascending 
thgj^ionntain at the bottom of which he 
had been attacked, he sat himself down 

to 
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to rcvolve^n t^ie means to pnrsiie. Fdr 
some time, bis head sunk on bU breast, 
ijc remained lost in thought, when sud> 
deiily he wds recalled to 1‘ecollection by 
two horsemen iu 'the beaten path, some 
fathoms breath him, calling to ask 
whether there was any duelling within 
a short distance, where they could pro* 
cure refreshment for themselves and 
horses? Randolph started, raised his 

4 

eyes, and, regardless of the space be* 
tween himself and the travellers, with 
the agility of a moantain*deer, at once 
glided down the steep, with an emotion 
that neither left him t^ie power to think 
nor speak. 

“Is.it posable? can I believe mf 
sight? Randolph! How earnest thou 
hither?*" exclaimed one of the strangers, 
in a voice of astonishment, leaping from 
his horse. • • , 

“Blessed,* blessed chance!” replied 
Randplph in a transport, siccing his 

hand; 
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hand > “ dear De Bourg, SJeaVen surely 
sen( you; I shall yet be the happiest lad 
alive.” ■' 

“ By ray soul, I am lost*in' surprise!”' 
said the chevalier; ‘‘where hast thou 
been? how earnest thou here? thy looks 
are pale and sickly? HoV do our fi'iends 
at Barra? arc they with thee? where 
dost thou dwell ?. , 

“ Chevalier,” answered Randolph, 
blushing, “not long after your depar¬ 
ture, 1 fled from Barra, in hopes of join¬ 
ing you, to seek rayfatlicr; but, not far 


from this spot, was robbed and wounded. 
I am now a resident in the castle in the 


valley, appertaining to the countess of 
Rbskelyn.” 

“To the countess of Roskclynl” in¬ 
terrupted De Bourg with astonishment; 
“ wonders multiply; hast thou seen 
her?” . 

I 

some raer/;hants, with diffi¬ 
culty, aft^r I was wounded, procured 

me 



ST. CLAIi; OF THE ISLES. 145 

/ 

me aduifttar^Ci and 1 am now ragaged 
in her train,” 

“ And hast diou, degenerate* boy, 
submitted tt> so menial a step? if so, 
thou ait worthy thy fate? De Bourg and 
thou art henceforth strangers.” 

*‘My name and femily are nn- 
knovvn,” answered Randolph with 
warmth; “and proud and'valiant as I 
know the chevalier Y)e Bourg to be, in^ 
this case he would have been os mean as 
the boy Randolph.” 

“ Good lad,” replied De Bourg, soft- 
nened rather than displeased with the 
spirit of lus^eply,^ “excuse my impa¬ 
tience; I love thee too well to think 
thcQ dishonoured with calmness.” 

Randolph threw himself on the cheva¬ 
lier s neck, saying in broken accents—“ I 
hope—I trust, my beloved father yet 
lives; 1 have great reason tb snp^c«e him 
aprisnnerlnthe castle: that circumstance 
•VOL. 11. II alone 
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alone bath made me a deptndaht on the 
hous^ of Roskelyn, in the. exjfectation of 
being ascertained whether my pspicions 
were tme or false. Say, chevalier, would 
you not have done the same?** 

“ By my soul, in snch a cause, I wonld 
he a slave to the meanest reptile God 
ever created; but, dear ^Randolph, pity 
ray impatience, and give itie an ijume- 
' diate account. If what thou advancest 
be productive of good, and we owe the 
blessed discovery to thee, from that hour 
I acknowledge thee ray superior; for my 
search h^h been vain, and, sick w'ith 
vexation, 1 have Iain three weeks in a 
fever within a few miles of Stirling.” 

I grieve to hear it. This is the first 
day that I have walked forth from the 
castle; but let us sit dpwn, and I will in¬ 
form you of every particular.*’ 

De Bourg and his companibn, leaving 

I 

theirliofses to graze, Xook. their places 
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by the yoAthj^wbo distinctly related ill 
that had befallen him since be left the 
island. 

• De Bourg'was well pleased to find 
that no discovery rcspcctiii*g the birth of 
Randolph had taken place; and yet more 
so, that there Was a probability that 
Monteith survived, though he was by 
no mcqns so #augninc^ as the youth.— 
However,” observed he, “’tis clear 
that there is a prisoner, and, from the 
knonm disposition of the countess, no 
doubt, one unjustly oppressed; we will 


therefore, at all events, set him life; the 
chance of its be^Jg St-jClair is well worth 


the attempt. But now, iny dear boy, 
let uSi mingle prudence with our jo/; 
your absence may cause suspicion; re> 
turn, and be carefully observant of all 
that passes; we will, in the mean time, 
examine all the outworks oP the gaitle, 
for tonxie place^to ei^ter; for we aieeot 
• H 2 strong 
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Strong enough to use opc^ force, thei^e- 
for^must have recourse to *t.” 

“ Wheri shall I see you again?” said 
Randolph. 

“ To-niorr6w morn, at the same hour; 
no material event can, in the mean 
time, take place' without our know¬ 
ledge; for thou wilt watch within, and 
I without.” 

Before they separated, Dc Bourg ta- 
king his purse—“ Randolph,” said he, 
“thou art moneyless; and, though it 
may be unnecessary, yet ’tis best to be 
provider; and rest assured, for thy perse¬ 
verance and conduct through the whole 
of this business, though thou shouldst 
even be mistaken, respecting tlie prisoner 
being Monteith, yet henceforward De 
Bourg will forget the boy, in the man 
Randolph, and, as such, claim his friend¬ 
ship.” , 

fcictie more passejf ere they parted; 

Randolph 
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Randolph retiming, with a light^eart 
and a quick stfep, to the castle; while 
J)e Bourg tind his companion conversed 
more fully on the discovery he had 
made* 


h3 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XI. 


Randolpfi was too insignificant an ob- 

% 

ject for his absence to be noticed: he 
. therefore retired to his chamber, to col¬ 
lect his spirits, after the pleasurable sur¬ 
prise he had met with. In the course 
of the di^y, he again was admitted to the 
presence of the countess, '.rho, pleased 
with his good mieii, ordered him a suit 
eipblazoned with the armssof Roskelyn. 
Randolph blushed as he*hcard th# com¬ 
mand given; but his confusion passed 
unheeded, and he itas admitted to the 
honour of pyesenting her wine at dinner. 
—A^ln left to himself, he. waited for 
the night with irapdtience; but all at¬ 
tempts *were fruitless to make any ^dis¬ 
covery 
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■ covery; and,^ter passing many sleepless 
hours, he basoned to his appointipent. 
De Bourg and his companion were ah 
ready there; they informed him that 
they had carefully examined the out¬ 
ward walls of the castle, and, at no great 
distance from the tower *had discovered 
a piirt fallen to decay, wher. they cotild 
easily enter, and where they would wait 
him at the turn of midnight. All ar-* 
ranged, they departed; and, as before, 
Randolph i-etumed unnoticed, or at least 
disregarded. ^ 

In the course of the day, the innocent 
Jean having, by solne means, incuired 
the displeasure of her aiTogant mistress, 
Raifdolph wasuvitness to a scene of vio¬ 
lence and passion, of which he could be¬ 
fore form no idea. ‘‘Good Heaven,” 
said he, as he reflected on the subject, 

“ is it possible that a woman, gifted with 
tfie face of un an^el, should transform 
hA'sclf thus into a fiend r Happy, bap- 

H 4 py 
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py Barfa, no ontrageous wAnftn reigned 
there*, but ^y angelic n/.otber, whose 
voice, softer than the sweetest* notes of 
Iier .Iute, attuned every mind, like her 
own, to harmony: and thou too-, sweet 
Phillippa, lovely sister, dost thou ever 
think of Randolph ? Oh, if thou dost, 
thy gentle -heart, I well know, w'ill 
grieve at the unceitainty of his fate*l” 

. A thought then struck him, that, if 
he was successful, with the assistance of 
De Bourg, in liberating the prisoner, on 
his flight.heing discovered, the auger of 
the countess would entirely*^ fall upon 
Jean, as being the primary cause of his 
having gained admittance into the castle. 
I'his reflection occupied hi% imagination 
a considerable Hme, and gave him in¬ 
creased vexation: to itiakc her the com¬ 
panion of his impossible, and 

I* 

to leave her to the malice of the tyrant, 
was a torment to his*'generous mind. 
At length, hastily adopting what he 

thought 
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thonght a he inclosed hulf the 

money he had deceived from.De Bourg, 
.and, prooTring the materials for writing, 
addressed her thns: 


DEAR JEAN, 

“ Y^'U have said yoi. considered 
me as abrother; accept, therefore, the in¬ 
closed, as from one that loves you befit-* 
ting that name; it will serve, I trust, to 
convey you to your mother in safety; 
for I cannot endure the reflection of 
leaving you' in the power of the haughty 
conntess: and be assured, if I live, you 
shall again Hear of your grateful friend, 

Randolph.” 


This task exeented, he, inclosed the 
npte, jvitb^he money; and in the evmlng, 
taking Jean dside, *he said —“ Dear maid, 
I have a request to make; it is, that you 

H 5 would 
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would take charge of this^sjmall packet 
unty to^mgrrow, when, I* pray you, if I 
do not reclaim it, break the seal; but. 
if yon have ,the smallest esteem for 
Randolph, keep the contents secret.” 

Jean took the packet;—“ I will truly 
do so, if you wish it,” answered she; 
“but why«do you not rather tell me 
what it contains, tlian refer me uiltil to¬ 
morrow ? ” 

I 

“ For a reason which you will then 
know; it is on a subject on which 1 can¬ 
not speak.” t 

“Surely you do not meun to leave 
us?” 


“ Question me not, dear Jean, but 
rest assured that your happiness will 
ever be near to the heart of Randolph; 
and that, if we now part, we shall spee-. 
dily meet ag^n ” 

As he spoke, he affectionately pressed 
lier band, and hastened away before she 
could reply. 

Jean, 
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Jean, lefttj herself^ wished aux’ously 
to open the pi cket, but respected the 
request of Randolph too highly to devi> 
ute from her promise, and, dropping it 
into her bosom, with a sigh, she retired 
to the duties of her occupation. The 
appointed hour of midnight at length 
arrived. In silence and dar' ncss Ran- 
dolph *watched from his chamber, and, 
as usual, saw the guards, as he judged^ 
them, piiss the court, and, among them, 
Lcllan. Waiting a few minutes, un¬ 
til he supposed they had reached the 
tower, he kft his apartment, and fol¬ 
lowed. 

The towe- was at a considerable dis- 
taiice from the inhabited part of the cas¬ 
tle, and Randolph had nearly reached 


the half-way, when; to his infinite vexa¬ 
tion, he turhed suddenly on one of the 
relieved guards, who was retiring to rest 
for the night.* The man carried a torch, 
hy*the light of which, Randolph, with 


H 6 amazement. 
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amazefoent, recognised th^ features oi 
the a&sassintwho had wouhded him, pre^ 
vious to his being admitted 4nfo the cas¬ 
tle. Rage in his heart rbanished every 
other sensi'tion, and be remembered only 
that one of the oppressors, or perhaps 
the murderer of his father, stood before 
him. The 'villain, equally astunisbed, 
first recovered l)i§ surprise—“ Boy,” 
said he arrogantly, what doest thou 
here at this hour? The countess shall 
know of thy midnight walks.” 

“What doest Omu here, villain?” re¬ 
plied Randolph, thrown ofiP his guard 
by passion; *^the countess shall to- 
mor/'ow also know that her <t*oof affords 

I 

shelter to an assassin.** * 

“Ah, ha! say you so, young master:** 
replied he, throwing ^down his torch, 
which flamed, upon the ground, and, 
drawi ug his sword, he made k stroke at 
Randolph, who, springing aside, avoided 
the blow,* and, before the villain could 

again 
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again rais? his weapon, rushea upon 
him, and phniged his dirk into his ho> 
som, saying, as he gave the stroke— 
“ Have at thet, then false knave! ’tis 
the dagger of Monteith, and his son 
sheaths it in thy murderous heart.” 

Justice directed the hand of Ran¬ 
dolph, and >''V(Mige nerved ins arm with 
strengtli and resolution beyond his age; 
the stroke being so tnily directed, that 
the assassin iininediatelv fell to the 
eartli. 

Though prudence might have insti¬ 
gated Randolph to repeat the blow, his 
heart recoiled at the thought; trampling, 
therefore, on the torch, to prevent its 
leading to discovery, lie took the weapon 
of his fallen enemy, and repaii*ed to the 
aperture where De Boiirg and his com¬ 
panion Frazer were to await him. They 
were already there. The emotion of 
the youth was not lost upon them; in 
few words he gave them to undefstand 

the 
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the cauae, which they felt reJoublecl the 
dange. of delay. Hastei ing forward} 
Raudolph, as they had previcusly de¬ 
vised, struck OP the door of the tower, 
while De Bourg and his companion 
stood silently behind the portal. M‘Lel- 
Ian, from within, demanded who came 
so late, and their business? 

** Have yon forgotten niy voice?' an¬ 
swered Randolph; luy business is re¬ 
specting the prisoner; know ye not that 
1 am now in the service of the countess ? 
Open the doori? 

“ Marry, u young knave in office,” 
muttered M‘Lel!anto his companions in 
a low voice. “ Doth the \.’ind sit in 
that quarter? the M'orld says false, or 
the countess is no nun; and this sudden 
trust liespeaks that she hath a keen eye ^ 
for a smooth .face, and a well-turned 



Since 1 have known he was in the 
castle,*^ relied one of his comrades, 
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niy mind Mth plagnily misgive me; 
1 would Ban^by had struck surt^ the 
, first day we •met.” 

Pish^ there is no daiigcr; be is al¬ 
ways in our power; 1 am convinced he 
hath no suspicion.”, 

“ Will you admit me, or am I to re¬ 
turn to the countess?” said Randolph, 
again* striking the door. 

A curse upon him, how conseqnen-* 
tial he is! but 1 shall let him know that 
1 am as great a man as himself in the 
castle, and so he may telWiis mistress,” 
said M^LellSn. As he spoke he unbarred 
the gate; but, before he could either ex¬ 
press his power or his displeasure, Ran¬ 
dolph, follovve*d by De Bourg and Fra¬ 
zer, rushed in, and hastily closied the 
door, 'lliough the villains wem taken 
by snrpris^ their natural terocky did 
iiQt desert ^hem; they attacked "the-in¬ 
truders with* a spirit befitting a .better 
cause; but in so small acbainbel' that 

of 
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of the hntrance of the tower,* -which was 
not more than* eight feetsqbare, the con¬ 
flict was soon decided. M^L^Han fell; 
and oneofhiscompanionG being disabled 
in the arm, the third sued for mercy. De 
Bourg demanding the.keys, which were 
given from under M‘Lellaa*8 garment, 
they left Ffazer to guard .below, and 
commanded the man who hud received 
the least injury to lead to the apartment 
of the prisoner. 

The fellow, entirely subdued, pre¬ 
ceded them in^ullen silence; but reach¬ 
ing the second story, where Randolph 
conjectured the ])n8oncr to be confined, 
he had no longer patience, but, snatch¬ 
ing the keys, himself opened the door, 
though his hand trembled with appre¬ 
hension and pleasure: the first, lest if 
should not be ^the person he fished; the 
secefnd, with the excess of satisfaction, 

j 

occasioned by the hope of its being in 
reality^onteith. 


The 
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Tlie doojr^ unlocked and unbr^ted, 
they entered, j^he prisoner I'ad h^rd 
the conflict^ agd, far from suspecting the 
real cause, conjectured that the business 
for which he was detained was now to 
be completed, and prepared to meet his 
fate with fortitude. The* precipitation 
with which they ascended tb^ stairs, tb* 
getber'with the hasty unlocking and 
unbolting the door of his chamber, con- 
brined this opinion: advancing, there¬ 
fore, to meet them—“Agents of hell,” 
said he aloud, “ I am readjd set me free 
from this ciirsed enthralment; but be 
assured a day of retribution will come, 
when ye will* dearly repay tlic blood of 
Monleith.” • 

“Monteith! father! Monteith!” ex- 

4 

chiimed Randolph,* rushing into the 
chamber, ail6 with frantic energy, dasp- 
ing S^. Claws neck, “are you nnd^d 
restored to me? My dear motbeir fin<l 
PhAlippa will once more be happy^ 

“ Gracious 
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'*^pracious powers, Randolph! is it 
possible? do not my ejjjes deceive me? 
De Bourg too! and no morel^is this real, 
or is it the wandering of my sickly 
fancy ? ** 

“ Dear St. Clair,” replied De Bourg, 
“thanks be to'Heaven, ’tis tmc substan- 
tid happiness. An hour since, I would 
have given my life to have realized this 
scene, which wc owe to Randolph: but 
come—no time is to be lost; take this 
sword,” presenting one he had taken 
from M^Lellan; “.danger yet hangs 
ovei’ us; but we will clear it or die: 
Monteith is now cur leader, and fear 
cannot assail us.” 

St. Clair, weakened with sorrow and 
suffering, leaned for a moment on the 
sword—“ Say,” answered he, but that 
Ambrosine lives, and agaih shall yon 
see Montcitli himself; if she is lost, I 
can die here—there i& no need of going 
farth^\”, 

No, 
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“ No, siy^y, npt for a man wh<\ loves 

only himself,” ^replied De Bpurg; “but 
^for one who.considers what his friends 
have ventured in his cause, he will re- 
pay the debt to the uttermost. Ambro- 
sine, a short time since, though plunged 
in grief for thy suppos’ed death, sur¬ 
vived.” ^ ' 

“Survived!” repealed St. Clair; 
“how cold the word! but lead on— 
though enervated, I can still follow the 
call of honour.” 

So saying, lie grasped^ bis weapon, 
and followctl De Bourg. They found 
M^Lellandead, and'his commde, though 
faint with the loss of blood, seated on a 
bench, in the* action of binding up his 
wound. Though bewildered with the 
variety df adventures that had passed, 
Randolph ^id not forget the villain Bar- 
naby^ whom he left bleeding in* the pin¬ 
ner court; Imt Dfe Bourg would by no 
means consent to his desire of .seeing if 

any 
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any pelief could be afforded bim*^ 
'‘Wbat,” anid he, “woi^dst thou sa.ve 
the villain's life, to do more mischief?. 
Fie on thee,, girl-hearjted Randolph! 
away, and leave him to his fate: better 
ten such dogs should perish than one 
honest man." 

Randolph made no reply, but followed 
his companions, who, after securing the 
door of the tower on the outside, hasten¬ 
ed to the breach in the castle-wall; 
which passing, they found four horses, 
which De Bourg had provided, ani^ se- 
cnrely fastened in an adjace^it thicket; 
these they instantly "mounted, and de¬ 
parted full speed. • 

“ my life," said St. Clair, as they 
rode forward, “ I cannot even yet tliink 
myself awake;, rescued so suddenly, and 
by so small aforce, almost exceeds belief; 
tell me, “know ye ought of ^s^? is he 
returned to Barra?” 

“ Not -when we left the island,” re¬ 
plied 
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. plied Dsfiourg, which is some weeks 
since. Thrtt^lightencst my heart l6y the 
supposition thi|t he still lives*.” 

• “ Heavtn forefend that he should not! 

But tell me truly how doth my wife— 
my children?” 

“ Thy wife and children were over¬ 
whelmed with sorrow when 1 last s,aw 
them; thy »‘'-‘turn will, I hope, banish 
their grief. Ambrosinc hath left Barra,, 
and retired to Kintail; and thus doubly* 
have we felt thy loss.” 

“ Let us then away thither: the first 
moment of liberty be hers—the next is 
due and shall be pai^ at Barra.” 

Tliinkcst thou there is no danger of 
a pursuit frdln the house of Roskely’n? 
If thou dost, ’tempt it not, but retire to 


the island; I will be the joyful messen¬ 
ger to Kintail.” 

“ There ^s no fear, De? Bourg; thy 
friend'StCIair, wjio laughed at the at- 
taijcs of men, hath been beguiled, dis- 
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graced, and foiled, by the art^ of a Wo¬ 
man. 

“ tish, man! and so^was Sampson; 
but thou art more fortunate than he,* 
for thon hast escaped with thy strcng;th, 
though thou didst fall into the power of 
Delilah." • ■ 

Tis too long a story to relate as we 
proceed, and my .curiosity and jmpa- 
• tience at least equal thine ” replied St. 
Clair. I think thou saidst 1 owed much 
to Randolph; how that may be, I know 
not, but the hour will, I trust, come, 
when I may pay th'odcbt.”^ 

“ Dear father," interrupted Randolph, 

“ it is already paid a thousand-fold by 
seeing you in safety; wh^t have I done 
more than every son owes to a parent?” 

Using the utmost diligence until the 
morning was far advanced, t^ey reached 
the dwelling of a peasant, 'wherc they 
procured refreshment for th^mselv^ an'd 
horses; during which interval, De Bourg 

related 
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related to Monteith all that had pi^^d 

at Barra—tte common distress for the 

• $ # 

loss of himself aM Ross—his own jour¬ 
ney to Edinburgh—the flight of Ran¬ 
dolph, and its suGsequent consequences, 
M’hich had terminated so happily; soften¬ 
ing only on his *accoihit the distressed 
state of Ambrosine. * • 

“ My deal boy,” .said Monteith, 
“ truly might De Bourg declare my ob¬ 
ligations to thee; thou hast already rea¬ 
lized what my fondest hopes wished to 
sec accomplished, and 1 scarcely re¬ 
gret a misforjiine wflich has at once 
))roved thy affection and thy valour.” 

‘‘And now,” said Randolph, “that 
you Imivc heard .my disobedience pallia¬ 
ted, and my small merits magnified, by 
the partiality of De Bourg, will you not, 
dear father, n^ate to us bow yon fell into 
the handsjiLyour enemies, and whether 
wc may bofie, again to see our noble 

friend, 
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friend, sir James Ross, witkont v»hich 
our happpiness will be incomplete?** 
Remembrance, bra\c boy, is yet too 
painful; give me a few days, and I will 
satisfy your curiosity'in every particu¬ 
lar. Sir James Ross, I trust to Heaven, 
will return safe; he is doubtless now in 
Dt^amark; but, once again united to 
such a phalanx of friends, 'tis not the 
little subtle arts of a woman, nor of her 
banditti combined, which shall withhold 
him from hearts so true, and arms so 
brave, as those at the fortress.” 

Tlicir beasts reo.'nitcd, and themselves 
refreshed with such food as the cottage 
afforded, they resumed their journey, 
and, travelling all day arid the ensuing 
night, before noon on the second day 
they reached the neighbourhood of Kin- 
tail, where De Bonrg, also Ran- 
dolph| trom'oling for the life of Ainhro- 
sine, entreated Mon/eith not to ^arprise 

oher 
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.her\»y hi8|)i'cscncc hastily, but to su^er 
them to broi^ the first intelligence, in 
some manner l€|S hazardous tb her Ago¬ 
nized feelings. 

Montcith, at* the request, viewed 
them in silent anguish—“You have de¬ 
ceived me,” exclaimed hp; “my Arn- 
brosine, niy wife, is perhaps nojjjor^I 
She is, if livl'^.g, superior to the feminine 
follies of her sex; and the sight of St. 
Clair, though it may surprise, cannot < 
shock her. Ah! if she be indeed dead, 

what have 1 to do with life! the load 

% 

will be too much to l^par!” 

^'St. Clair,” repUed the chevalier, 

“ though the grief of Ambrosine, when 
she departed^for Kiiitail, was such as 
alarmed us all for her life, yet it was 
the sorrow befitting ber general charac¬ 
ter; and above the lot of men, 

with such a^ife, shall you»reason:8mk 
beacatbilSrs? Fie on it! if she survives; 

t ' 

she will hlusli to hear it. Metbinks 1 

VOL. II. I * see 
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seejber now, as she bade ns far^;well; «her 
mind’still possessed all its i*«tive power, 
and,^ thon^lr bent with^, sorrow like a 
reed in a storm, she remembered she. 
bad other claims on her«beart than those 
of Monteith, and, while she clasped his 
children to her,bosom, vowed to endea- 
vow'to bear life for their sakes.” 

W * *2 # V 

‘^Angelic woman! Dc Bonrg, con¬ 
demn not my weakness, but pity me; 
act as thou tbinkest best, but remember 
iny impatience.” 

« De Bourg assured him he would not 

% 

forget it; and, spading forward, they 
reached the avenues of the castle of Kin- 
tail, where Monteith and Frazer pro¬ 
mised to remain^ while Da Bourg and 
Randolph went on to the mansion, to 
apprise Ainbrosine of the welcome tid¬ 
ings. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XII. 

• « 

Chevalier,” said Randolph^^^they 
proceeded, “ rny heart fails, my legs 
tremble, and thougb*l)lest, as I thought, 
to the extent of my wishes, in the reco¬ 
very of my father, a secret dread hangs 
over me; should sorrow haveuudermined 
the life of my mc)fber, he will never 
survive; aifd I shall be doubly an or¬ 
phan.” 

I am infected with the same fear,” 
said De Bourg, “ and, equally for his 
sake as for hers, kept him from too sud¬ 
den a surprise.” 

Thus conversing, they reached the'* 
gate,^t^htre they'were met by the old 
steward. Declaring to him their busi- 

I 2 ' ness 



172 • ST. ChA^ OF T|l£ ISLES. 

< 

ness T^as with the lady of Kintail* his eyes 
filled t^'ith tears^ and viewing' them with 
a loolfr of 8ot*ro^, he said Alas 1 you 
. cannot see her; she hath no Idnger any 
earthly business” •• 

“Dead!” exclaimed De Boorg, turn> 
ing pale, whi)e llandolpb, equally 
alarpi.f(|j leaned against the portal for 
support. 

“ No,” replied ihe old man, “ not 

dead, but beyond all hope: her clkildrcn 

weep day and night, and her domestics 

devote those hours they should pass in 

sleep to supplicate the Holy Virgin in 

her favour: but vain, I fear, are our 

prayers; life only lingers like the flame 

of a^amp whose <^1 is exhatfited; calm 

and resigned, no complaint escapes her; 

but if, perchance, weary nature finds a 

short respite in sleep, she then,calls upon 

'Iter dead lord, ^and by her wo^s, refers 

' * *** ^ 
to the love she bore hip living.” 

“ Good old man, 1 pray ye call 

Bridget; 
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Bridget; her, ’tis De Bourg and 
Randolph that crave to see her.*’ 

The steward obeyed. At sight of the 
chevalier and Randolph. Bridget wept 
aloud and wrung her hands; but at 
length somewhat recovered, she in¬ 
formed them, that the wife of Montcith 
was alreadv informed of the cnevalier’s 
journey to Edinburgh, and the subse¬ 
quent Right of Randolph, by sir Alex¬ 
ander McGregor and the messenger that 
had been sent from Barra; that both 
bad tarried some days at Kintail, from 
whence they bad returned to the island, 
much dis-spirited at the hopeless situation 
of the hei'‘ess, and the uncertainty re¬ 
specting the chevalief and Randolph. 

Scarcely attending to what she related, 
they desired to be admitted .to sec the 
wifeof Mjnteith, and, being announced, 
nrocceded to her apartment; Bridget 
saying,^ as she Jed the way—‘^Alack, 
sirs, prepare yourselves for sorrow; for 

13 ye 
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ye wifi behold bat the wrf^k of my 
dear i^istress.” 

On entering the apartment^ though 
prepared, they started .back. On a 
couch, supported, 'was the still lovely 
Ambrosine, her eyes sui^kcn, her lips 

4 • 

vivi^and her alabaster skhi alone cover- 
ing \he beautiful symnietry of form and 
feature, that mortal decay could 'only 
(\pstroy. On one side knelt t^Mllippa, 
on the other James, and at her feet sat 
the young St. Clair. 

“My dear friends,** said she, “how 
kind ye are to come at this* distressful 
hour! my heart ardehtly longed to be 
thus^satisfied; the most an^jous fears 
have distressed me%n your 'account.** ' 

Without speaking, Randolph threw 
himself by PhiHippa, and, \Veeping, 
^oncealed his face on the cou<h, while 
De Bourg, taking the hand of*)^bro- 
sine, was for some tim'e equally unable 
to reply. . 


“The 
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“ The generous motive that directed 
your journey, De Bourg,” continued 
,she, “ and the filial one that prompted 
your flight, my dear Randolph, have 
made an impression un my heart to be 
eflaced only by death; but, alas! I am 
too well aware*of the inefficacy of your 
search, to feel the least disappointment 
at yofir want of success.” 

• lady, take comfort; all hope 

is not lost.” 

“No,” answered she smiling, “we 
shall meet again; 1 shall myself find 
Monteith, the husband of my love, the 

man alone for whom I wished to live. 

0 

Ah! chevalier, blame me not; 1 have 
striven to overcome tl#s selfish grief, but 
it will not be; the oak is fallen, and the 
weak ivy naturally sinks to tho earth. 
You speah not, Randolph,” added she 
after'a p.iuse; “.dear boy, comq near; 
take my blessing and my thanks, for the 

I 4 , affection 
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affefc^on that prompted ypu to seek 

99 

» 1 

Randolph raised her hand to his lips— 
“ Beloved mother,” replied he in broken 
accents, it was Heaven that prompted 
me to seek my father ” 

“ It was, my son; for’an affectionate 
and'^uvaful.heart is the gift of God.” 

Pleasurable as were the tidings of De 
Bourg and Randolph, the^ feared to 
disclose them, lest the almost exhausted 
spirit of Ambrosinc should, on the smalh 
est exertion, take its flight, never to re¬ 
turn. * • 

/^Lady,” at lengtn said Dc Bourg, 
we owe Randolph a debt wp can never 
repay; his search hath been more fortu¬ 
nate than mine, for he hath foond—’* 
Ambrosine started, and, hazily in¬ 
terrupting the chevalier, she said— 

' “ Speak, ^ I conjnre yon! hath te'disco- 
vered the body of St. Clair ^ have the 



waves 
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waves yielded him up to my prayer? 
If so, our dust shall mingle; and, at the 
.great day^ when the grave shall open 
and disgorge its dead, our spirits shall 
rise together."* 

As she spoke, her sunken eyes spark* 
led, and her fragile form appeared to 
gain strength from the idea.—«Jli; if 
indeed you have been so blest,** added 
ste, “ once more let me see him; nor* 
time, nor diange, fearful as death may 
be, can make me shrink from Monteith, 
the lord of my affection, the father of 
my children.” 

“ Lajdy,** replied De Bourg, “this 
agitation will destroy you; Monteith 
lives.” 

“Lives;” exclaimed she, wildly ga¬ 
zing around her; Monteith lives! De 
Bourg is n > liar; Monteith lives! Away . 
^ith these hateful sables! Monteith 
lives! give me my wedding garments; 

1 will away to meet him!” As she 

spoke 
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spok'cvshc made an effort toi^^se; but na¬ 
ture i^as tofi* far exhausted^ and she sunk 
senseless on her pillow. ^ 

For some moments the utmost despair 
reigned? all thought her gone for ever; 
at length, slowly recovering, she appa¬ 
rently strove to collect herself.—I am 


l^S1 

stra^ngeiy'weak, 


yf 


at length said she; 1 


dreamed that ye ‘said Montcith ‘ still 

Mved!” 

$ 

“ Dear mother,” answered Randolph, 
“ your dream will be verified.” 

Verified!” repeated she, fixing her 
eyes strongly upon him, vith fearful 
earnestness; “ verifi’ed did you say? 
Observe me, Randolph—-I have reached 
that moment when the world fades from 
the sight, and tmth alone stands the 
test; answer me, therefore, as y^r soul 
shall answer its worldly transgressions, 
whether what you have advaiic^' is..not 
merely &bricated to palliate the angnish 
of the moment?” 

« No, 



t 
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No, by my hopes of happincoS, by 
your life, and all I bold most dear, my 
father lives! ’ 

Your father!” replied Ambrosine, 
her imagination agdn wandering from 
the purpose; “ what is your father to 
me?” 

Dear lady, endeavour collect 
yourself,” said De Bourg; “by my soul 
and hon^^r, my friend Monteith, your 
husband lives.” 

Ambrosine passed her hand over her 
forehead, and, for some minutes, ap¬ 
peared as :f she endeavoured to gain re¬ 
collection.—“ Ah! doth he indeed liyc?” 

> 9 

at length said she; “ where then is he 
captive? what villainy hath beguifed his 
valiant heart ? Oh for a strong reviving 
potion, that wonld enable me to support 
life till we once more meet, that ! might 
yield'll)/breath in his arms!” 

“ Monteith is no captive lady; if you 

X 6 will 


s 
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will chdcavour to compose y 9 ur spirits, 
you shall see^him/* said Dc Bour^. 

Ambrosine viewed hiof a foment 
with a doubtful gaze; but her feelings 
were too powerful for words, and she 
relapsed into a state of insensibility. 

“ Be the consequence what it may, 
MoniicuS -fehall instantly be admitted,” 
. said the chevalier; should she expire 
whhout seeing him, never should I par¬ 
don myself for this delay; stay then 
here Randolph—I will return with him 
immediately.” 

For some minutes after thc'departiire 
of De Bourg, Ambrosihe lay with every 
semblance of death: at length .reviving, 
she looked round, and asked ibr the che¬ 
valier.—” He is gone on a welcome er¬ 
rand,” said Randolph; bear up? dear 
mother—he will speedily retumj; but, if 
ybu love me, endeavour to take, some 
cordial, that may assist*in supporting 
your spirits in this happy interview.” 

« Ye 
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“ Ye have not then deceived me,” 
said she; Monteith is indeed among 
|he living. Fie on this weakness! me- 
thonght my heart had forgotten to beat, 
yet now my bosom will scarcely contain 
it.” 

Phillipa held a cup of wine to her 
mother. 

My child,” said she, let me re¬ 
ceive it from Randolph; I will drink it 
to his health. May sorrow never assail 
him, and every just wish of his heart be 
gratified!” 

In the mean time, De Bourg had 
joined Monteith and his companion; l^is 
features were too indicative of grief for 
St. Clair to hazard a question, and, 
judging the worst, he leaned against a 
tree in silent expectation. , 

“ Monceitli,” said De Bourg, " come 
on; no time is to be lost; prepare 
yourself for a sight that will rend your 

heart; 
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hcarW; but conceal your ang^jsh as much 
as pi^ssible^iu her presence, for the ba¬ 
lance of life and death ^arc so exactly^ 
poised, that hair ^ould turn the 
scale. *’, 

“ Twill, my friend,” replied Monteith, 
in ^^othered voice, and with forced 
composite > ‘‘ but you may as well 
bid me fo^et the warmth of titfc sun, 
.as to tell me to he less sensible of the 
value of Ambrosihe.” 

A melancholy silence took place, 
which neither seemed inclined to inter- 
rupt, while they passed tt> the castle. 
When the chevalier was again admitted 
to,the lady's chamber, found her 
more composers and supjforted by Itan- 
dolpb, in eager but silent expectation. 
On his entrance, her strain^ 'sight ap¬ 
peared to loolc beyond him, y^hile, clasp¬ 
ing her hands with impatience) ^h«t crifd 
—'^H&comesnot! barbaroos deception! 
am Ii^’lBiink in yonr opinion that you 

treat 
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. treat me like a wayward child? Oh 
Monteith! Monteith! didst thou indeed 
^ live, who would dare to deceive me 
’thus!” 

“ Life of iiiy life, and deare^ to my 
soul than the light of day, or the blood 
that warms ray heart, thy husband is 
here,” said Monteith, entering tiie cham¬ 
ber, out starting back at i|ight of her 
altered form, and stopping motionless at 
the foot of her conch. The name of St. 
Clair escaped her lips; she stretched 
forth her hands, and made an effort to 
rise, but sunk senseless into his arips. 

Monteitli at first thought her dead, 
and gave w'^.y to the anguish of his heart, 
while in vain Bridget at^ De Bourg en¬ 
treated him to retire. 

‘‘ Never,’* exclaimed he with vehe¬ 
mence; “we will never separate. Oh 
my love^ my wife! may the infernal 
fiend that caused thy sufferings be ac¬ 
cursed! I could foigive all but this.” 

Ambrosine 
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Ambrosine slowly reviv^; all re- 

main^l silent;' and, as a mother watches 

, the first born of her hopes* so did Mon- 

teith bang over his idolized Ambrosine, 

fearful almost to breathe, lest his words 

should* dissolve the flattering wish of 

onc^more hearing her speak. 

“ It is^en indeed true that thou art 

restored to^inc,” tt length said ^she; 

4 

‘f happy to see thee once more, I cannot 
now consider the means: but thou wilt 
not again forsake me?” 

St. Clair ‘supported her in his arms, 
her check reclined upon bis*bosom, and 
her eyes fixed upon his face. 

Though the children of Monteith 
were enraptureefto ace theiV father, not 
one pi'csumcd to approach him, fearful 
of renewing the emotion of their*mother. 
Bridget had tqken the young^t. Clair; 
James had his arms clasped abdut Dq 

I 

Bonrg; while Phillippa and^ Randolph, 
their hanifls joined, with the' afiection 

and 
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• and innocence of their childish ^ears, 
alternately embraced each other. 

Though Ambrosine was apparently 
so much exhausted, she appeared serene 
and composed; and, all leaving the 
chamber except Monteith, Phillippa, 
and Bridget, she still leaning on his 
bosom, at length iuscnsihly dropped 
asleep. 

“ Praised be Heaven,” said Phillippa 
softly, ** my dear mother slumbers for 
the first time these two days \ her sleep 
too appears more tranquil than it hath 
been for many weeks.” 

Though Monteith was weakened by 
confinement and vexation, and had 6us> 
tained considerable fatiglfe since he left 
the castle of the coantess of Roskelyn, 
he suppoited Ambrosine without vary¬ 
ing his posture for three hours, so fear¬ 
ful WPS he that the least motion might 
distnrb her. On awaking, her spirits 
appeared more collected, and she took 

food; 
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food^ bat her extreme w^kiicss left 
scarcely any hopes of her recovery. 

De Bourg, willing toUiare his satis-, 
taction with his friends,„ resolved to de¬ 
part immediatel/ for the island; but, 
Frazer requesting that cpmmission, the 
chQyalier remained at Kintail; and he 
sailed tbfct ensuing day for Barra. 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

While Montcith and his (‘oir.|)anions 
were ptirsning their way to Kinlail, tlie 
dwelling of the countess was a scene of 
dismay and confusion. The villain 
whom Randolph had wounded in the 

A 

inner court by slow degrees recovering 
from the fainting which his wound at 
first occasioned, crept to the tower, as 
the nearest place to obtain assistance. 
From the graced windo’t, he was in¬ 
formed of all that had passed, and desired 
to endeavour to open the door, .that the 
survivors mi^ht be liberated. Barnabv, 
thouglji sinking with loss of bloody at¬ 
tempted to obey, but found the task be¬ 
yond bis power, as De Bourg, as well as 

barring 
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bar’ing the door, had also locked it, aiid 
taken away the keys. Thus circum> 
stanced, there were no means left but to 
alarm the inmates of the castle, and Bar- 
naby*s weakness made snch an exertion 
almost impossible; obliged, however, by 
necessity to make the attempt, be, witli 
the utmos* difficulty, reached the first 
inhabited part of the dwelling, though 
the effort took up a considerable time, 
and occasioned him the most violent 
agonies. The alarm given, it soon 
reached the countess. All the vassals 
knew that a prisoner was detained in 
the tower, his name and quality being all 
she wished to conceal; and from thence 
arose her care in not sudering bis per¬ 
son to be seen, lest by any chance be 
might be recognised. 

As the fangs of the enraged lion are 

directed against all whom he meets, so 

did the violence of the countess assail all 

* 

within her domain. At first she could 

not 
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not credit ^he account; but, throwing a 
loose garmert about her, hastened for 
confirmation to the tower, when, c'',us- 
Wag the dooi's to he broken, the sight of 
M*Lellan*s body, and the languishing 
state of his companions, couTinced her 
of the truth. < 

Humanity was with her a secondary 
object; simply, therefore, ordering Bar- 
uaby's wound to be bound up, she com¬ 
manded that he should be brought back, 
in order that she might question them 
together. Dismissing her attendants to 
wait on the outside—“There is trea¬ 
chery in this case,” said she. “How 
could a^sufficient force to break into the' 
tower enter the precincts of the castle 
without knowledge? how gained they 
admittance here? and of what number 
did they consist?” 

saw bi t three; one cf them was 
the* youth you keep in the castle, but 

who 
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who fought like a devi\ that, had been 
nni'iinred in blood from his cradle.” 

“ Three repeated the countess with 
astonishment; “ three \ and were ye.^ 
such poltroons to be conquered by three 
men?** 


Poltroons,! ** said one of the fellows, 
svrlily; “is the body of M‘Lellan, and 
our wounds a proof of cowardice?** 

“ The boy w’as alone when he stabbed 
me within the second court,** said Bar^ 
naby. 

“The boy!** replied the countess; “to 
what boy do ye all allude?** 

“Why, to him^ you c^l Randolph, 
the son of the prisoner; he said, as he 
struck me, that the son of Monteith 

I 

sheathed his dagger in my heart.** 

“His son! impossible! *tis false! he 
hath no son of that age.** l*hen going to 
the door, she called to tho attendants 
who waited without, and b^ered some 
of them to bring Rai4olph before her. 

• The 
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The vassals returned after a fruitless 
search, andj’uformed her that the youth 
had doubtless fled, and apparently had 
^aot laid do:vn to rest that night. 

The countess stamped and gnashed 
her teeth with rage, “tool that I was,” 
exclaimed she, “ to be duped by a boy, 
that was doubtless sent hither merely us 
a spy, with the fictitious tde of being 
wounded. 

She then inquired every particular 
respecting the conduct of those who li¬ 
berated Montcith; for, disappointed in 
her own views, she little regarded the 
suflerings men who had been the 

instruments of her injustice. 

Having p*‘ocured all the information 
she could obtain, she walked ronnd the 
castle, and discovered the breach, where 
she had no doubt the intruders had en¬ 
tered, as several stones were thrown 
down, and tUe traces o{ horses’ feet were 
visible on the out^e. 


Great 
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Great as was her rancour s^inst the 

whole party concerned, ev-^n Mohteith 

himself became a secondary ohjcct, in 

her revengeful mind, to Randolph. That. 

he was Montoith's son, tshe regarded as a 

mere subterfuge, invented to answer 

some* purpose^ in -the stratagem which 

h&4 caused her such vexation. As Ran. 

dolph had justly guessed, Jean w^as the 

marked victim of her resentment; she 

accused her of being privy to all that 

had passed, and of fabricating the story 

of Randolph’s wound to facilitate his 

entrance into tbe^ castle. ^Jean, with 

more spirit than she was^Rnt, denied 

the charge, and called the domestics 

who had dressed the worud in RaU' 

I ’ 

dolph’s head, ahd several others that had 
seen it; and of which they gave such 
full testimony, that the copn^ess could 
not refuse it belief—That Randolph 
knewM'Lellan 1 am sure,*'said Jean,^^ 
reply to some of the interrogatories put 
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to her by the coontess; "for he slept at 
his cottage even on the night before his 
’coming hither; and that he sus^jected 
him to he a party concerned with those 
that robbed him, I also know; but no 
further.” 

Nothing tending lo give the countess 
any satisfactory information, she at 
length dismissed her vassals; and, left 
alone, in the phrenzy of passion, rent 
her hair and garments, and, venting 
curses on Monteith and His family, vow- 
ed to pursue them to the^ grave. To. 
follow hcru^tc prisoner, she considered 
as useless; for, being uninformed of Am- 
brosincs residing at Kintail, she had no 
dcubt be had made directly to the coast, 
and embarked for Barra; neither was it 
a-cause in which she chose to employ do¬ 
mestics, being fearful of exposing her¬ 
self, as we>^ as uncertain of the number 
Ihcy might havQ to cope withal; for, 
though bat thre^' appeared, she doubted 

VOL. II. K not 
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not'bot that a far larger bod^ had b^n 
engage in conspiracy.' 

Disappointed, foiled,;, lang^hed at,” 
' exclaimed she, the scorn of the haugh¬ 
ty Monteith, add bis happy wife, whom 
he is n 9 w hastening to clasp in his arms, 
and relate to htr my folly—fool, fool 
that'I was^ when in my power, not to 
strike a poniard thcongb his hearth Is 
it for this that I forgot my rank, and be¬ 
came the employer of the gang of 
MXellan, himself a known villain, and 
the outcast vassal of my father*s bouse ? 
Had he not been sldin, I should have 

judged he betrayed me; but all bespeaks 
that impossible, and I am the dupe of a 
boy!” 

Thns did she vent her ineffectnal rage, 
the venomous stings of her temper and 
conscience recoiling, 8Corpi(m->like, on 
her own heart.* 


Jeak, 
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JflAVr, at the first alarm at the tower, 
and the reported flight of Randolph, 
bad torn open the packet he left with 
lier; and, though she foresaw the storm 
that hung over herself, heartily recom¬ 
mended hio) to the protection of the 
saints; and, taught prudence by the art 
that surrounded her, carefully concealed 
both the letter and the money, anxiously 
wishing for some means of using the 
latter to convey her from the service of 
the countess. 



CHAP- 
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The health of Ambrosine for many days 
remained in so precarious a state^ that 

4 

‘the fears of her friends suffered no abate- 

< 

ment. Montcith never quitted her, and 
the rough warrior was lost in the tender, 
careful, and affectionate husband; what¬ 
ever his hand prcseifced, hojvcver repug¬ 
nant to her inclinations, she received; 
and, viewing his anxious gaze when she 
declined the food or cordirJ offered her, 
she struggled to swallow them even 
when her heart recoiled. She spoke but 
'little, but her anxiety for Monteith was 
visible in every action: if slept, his 
hand was clasped in hers—his garment 
wound about her arm, or her headie- 

clined 
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.dined on his bosom, as if to ascertain his 
presence; ttius, by almost insensible de¬ 
grees, her strength began to rerjvate, 
and hope to revive in the bosom of her 
friends. The first subject on which she 
expressed her wishes was, that St Clair 
should return to Barra, where he would 
be safe from the machinations of his 
enemies; but this hr peremptorily re- 
fused— “ I have nothing to fear fi’orn the 
state,” replied he; and it is not the 
power of the house of Roskelyn that can 
injure me, surrounded by your vassals, 
and so near ihe friendly islanders." 

Ambrosine pressed the subject nO far¬ 
ther, but was daily wishing for strength 
to return to the fortress—“ I should 
there,” said she, " be speedily restored; 
the voyi.ge would be most salutary to 
me; nor will my mind be satished till I 
^ once more 'njoy the life which the so¬ 
ciety of so many yearn hath endeared 
tu me.” 

K 3 


Her 
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H<3r strength at length permitting her 
to leave her conch, Monteith V« ould often 
bear 1^^ in his arms to a, terrace of the 
castle, which fronted the sea, and where 
the breezes, congenial to her constitn- 
tion, daily appeared to renovate the faded 
roses of her (Cheeks. Able to walk, 
leaning on. her hnsband or her children, 
no persuasion could divert her from the 
desire of returning to Barra; and, some 
few days more being given for prepara¬ 
tion, a vessel was provided, in which 
they embarked, attended by Bridget and 
some few domestics.^ 

However attentiveMonteith had been 
to his wife, the situation of sir James 

I 

Ross had employed many cf his bom's; 
and, previous to bis departure to Barra, 
consulting with De Bourg and Ran¬ 
dolph, who found himself considered as 
a man, they agreed to eng^f^ a vessel 
to convey the two latter to Denmark, 
in search pf sir James; Monteith giving 

them 


4 
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them e/ery information in his poster; 
as, that Jxe ship which bad betrayed 
them was of that country, and '>nrsued 
its way thither with Ross, to whom they 
said no evil was intended, only to keep 
him awhile from raising an alarm. 

Elated with their fo.mer snccess, De 
Bourg and Randolph departed in high 
spirts, well furnished with money, and 
attended by William and twelve island¬ 
ers, on whose courage and fidelity they 
could rely. 

Ambrosine, on their departure, en¬ 
treated them to be careful of their safety; 
that if Ross was in captivity, to release 
him at the expence of her whole for¬ 
tune, were it needful—“We shall, in 

* 

such a case, still possess sufficient,” said 
she, smiling on Monteith; “ for I shall 
feel no difficulty in sharing youf pro¬ 
perty, tbnngh you have ueen so scrupu¬ 
lous in regard to mine.” 

K 4 


The 
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Tas return of the iRmily of Monteitli 

* 4 Ml, 

to Barra, ca!ased the utmost jUy. The 
arrival ?»f Frazer with the welcome news 

I 

‘of Monteith’s safety had delayed the 
departure of sir Alexander M‘Gregor, 
who now shared in the general satbfac- 
tion, St. Clair and his wife were re- 
ceive^ll as given from the dead; nor was 
the rejoicing confined to the fortress; 
f(tr, as the news spread, the islanders for 
several days continued visiting them 
with their congratulations, all of whom' 
were received with a courtesy that de¬ 
lighted them. This pleasure was still 
increued, at the end 6f ten days, by the 
arrival of the vessel which had taken 

* ^ I, 

De Bourg and Randolph in stai'ch of sfi* 
James, and which now brought him, 
with them, to share the common*joy. 

‘All were too happy to enter into long 
v^xplanations; Boss simply y^nforming 
them that, on being separated from Mon- 
teith,*'he was taken to Elsineur, where* 

he 
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he was liberated, and left witliovt mo¬ 
ney. Alter a stay of six weeks, during 
which he sustained some severe JifficuU 
ties, he had prevailed on the captkiu of a 
trading vessel, bound lO Scotland, to take 
him on boai’d^ that, touching at the 
Orkneys in their way, to his infnite 
surprise and satisfaction, he encountered 
De Hourg and Randolph, who came 
aboard the vessel to make inquiries coq- 
ceming him, when, having fulfilled his 
pecuniary engagements to the captain, 
he joined them aud returned. 

Monteith did not feel more sincere 
joy at his own release, than he did at 
the return of Ross, who was infonned 
in few words, that St. Clair owed that 
obligation to Randolph. 

The general rejoicing somewh^ sub¬ 
sided,'and the usual tranquillity restored 
at the fcrtrv'ss, one evening as the whole 
family were seated in social converse, 
R*^ndolpb, addressing Monteikh, said— 

“My 
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‘'My“dfear father, that, daring your late 
absence, you v^ere betrayed into the 
power the bouse of RosLelyn, I well 
know; hut the particnlar.s 1 am yet to 
be informed of. On your first escape, 
and durhig my mother’s • illness, and in 
the afl^ence of sir James, questions would 
have been impertinent; but now we are 
happy enough to se^ you seated among 
us, and our dear.mother daily approach¬ 
ing nearer her accustomed health, may 
I beg some time that you will favour us 
with the relation ? ” . ^ 

“Willingly, my dear bo^'; but, be¬ 
fore I enter into the recent injuries I 
have received, it will be ne<;e8sary to 
give thee a yet fonger account of the 
injustice of that family. Thou knowest 
me only, Randolph, as the outlaw St, 
Clair; my history must elucidate the 
subject, and make thee a jud^e 'between.. 
the bous^.of Roskelyn and myself. Let 
no prejudide in my favour influence thee, 

but 
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but consider the subject as if 1 wer^ John 
of Roskelyu, and he Monteith."* 

“1 shall be vexed^** said Randolph, 
if my curiosity should make ybd recall 
former sorrow.” 

“Nay, Rardolph, not so; tliy con¬ 
duct hath stamped thy claim to my ever¬ 
lasting gratitude as well as alTcctioD, and 
never will I foi^et it. Whatever may 
be my fate, thy days sl^ll not pass iiv 
gloriously. Soon, my boy, shalt thou 
mingle in the busy scenes of the world, 
and, with that courage and conduct 
which 1 foresee thou wilt possess, build 
for thyself a fame more noble than any 
a long list of progenitors ever yet be¬ 
stowed. Any fool, Randolphj may be 
born noble, but he is only truly so, whose 
deeds ennoble himself.” 

“ The utmost wish of ifiy heart, dear 
•«l^ather, is to l e worthy of you, and the par¬ 
tial friends that have formed me from 
infancy. Wherever you command, I 

K 6 will 
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must 
affec-. 

tion lesIQ me.** 

4 

I believe tljee, and to-morrow will 
begin mjtale; to'night it is too late; 
beside, events so long pattiOecd some re¬ 
collection.” The discourse then revert¬ 
ed to othei^ubjects, and, after having 
" passed the evening* cheerfully, they all 
«• retired to rest. 


will g« with pleasure; but Barra 
be the only place where choice and 


CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XV. 


Randolph's curiosity was warmly ex> 
cited; he had anxiously wished to know 
the particulars of the enmity between 
the bouse of Roskelyn and Montcith— 
an enmity that no time appeared to 
lessen, and that, he well knew, was the 
cause of his father s banishment. ^ . 

St. Clair’s family he had never heard 
mentioned, more than the name of his 
uncle Montcith, whom he ever spoke of 
with the utmost reverence and ^atitnde; 
but the name of bis parents had n^ver, 
mXo. RandolpdV recollectiou, escaped him 
—a circumstance which astonished him 
• as much as* the profound silence and se¬ 
crecy 



m 
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crecjPthat were ever held respecting his 
own mother. 

Aft&* dinner the cnstiing, day, the . 
whole party b^ing assembled, St. Clair 
said—“'I have not forgotten my pro¬ 
mise. ‘My story is.^weiLknown to iny 
coftipanions, Ross, De Bourg, McGre¬ 
gor, and Hamilton; for alas!* I involved 
them in my misfo'rtnnes. Sir Afexan- 
der, and some few others of our inmates, 
also know it; but the friendship that 
unites us, requires that I should be 
equally communicative to all. In my 
story, I have many follies' to relate— 
mari^ actions that youth and inexpe- 
rien\:e can alone excuse; and remark, 

I I 

Randolph, what 'i once thought the most 
severe misfortune of my life hath proved 
the source of all my happiness, Hath i*en- 
dered even banishment delightful, and 
made a paradise of the isla?<l"bf Barr\,Il.>- 
Thqs premising his relation, be began 
as follows;— « 

« The 
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• ‘‘The earliest period of my^Hfe which 
any memory can trace with any preci¬ 
sion was at Toi'ay, in the isle of Lewes, 

t 

when 1 was about five years old, and 
called St. Clair M‘Crac. My tathcr pos¬ 
sessed a small por .ion of land, a comfort- 
able cottage, and an excellent fishhig- 
vessel, in which he occasionally traded 
to the coast of Scotland, the Orkneys, 
and even to Norway. Though his 
manners were rough, he was in trnth an 
honest man. My mother was of a higher 
cast; she had been serving-woman to a 
lady of the south; and the little my fa¬ 
ther possessed had been the rewartT of 
her attentions. An only child is usually 
humoured and spoiled 6y its niodier; 
this, however, was not my case; I was 
as she said, so very unlike every thing 
she wished, so different from the delicate 
c^^ldren she L'd been accustomed to in 
the court and city, that she eould not 
•endure me.' With my father I was 
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morx. fortunate; he called ine a stardy 
dog, and bis heart’s pride; ana, before J 
had . seen my seventh yea^', 1 bad accom¬ 
panied him to Norway,, and repeatedly 
to the coast of Scotland. My character 
was naturally ^passiorate, blunt, and 
feu*Tles8; if offended, I did not hesitate 
to strike those who were my superiors in 
age, so that I frequently got well drub¬ 
bed—a circumstance which, however, far 
from affecting my courage, rather acted 
as an incentive to increase it. Inured to 
cold and hardship, 1 knew them only by 
name; for I was insensible of their 
efiects. Active as the mountain-deer, 
the most inaccessible heights pf the rocks 
and hills were familiar to me; so that, 
by the time I had reached my twelfth 
< year, 1 became a kind of leader, if 1 may 
so call it, tp the lads about Toray. 
This distinction was not cjily. owing to 
my disposition, but perhaps to the si¬ 
tuation hf my parents, who were ac¬ 
counted 
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counted more affluent than any in V>hr 
vicinity. 

“ With a cho">en few of mv comi'ides, 

5 • • • * 

one of our favourite diversions was hunt¬ 
ing ; and being, from my first remem¬ 
brance, particuUrJy fond of my bew, 1 
had become atolerable marksman; added 
to which, being well acquainted with the 
haunts of the deer, we were frequently 
successful, though our good fortune was \ 
usually attained with considerable labour 
and fatigue. These successes had gained 
us some celebrity, and not a little flat¬ 
tered our vanivy. 

“ Returning from a trading voyage 
on the coast of Inverness, where I of'- 
companied my father, wc brought from 
thence a noble passenger, no other than 
the gallant chief Montcith; he had been 
a soldier of the cross, in the Holy Ldnd; 

newly leturned, after an absence 
of several years, visited his estates, seek¬ 
ing into the -distresses of his vassals, re- 
/ 
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the oppressed, and puDishihg the 
oppressors, according to the .^nor of his 
oath i _ 

“ His estates in Scotland were large; 
in the jslands, contracted; but however 
smalls he observed, tbe^ possessors were 
equally entitled to jastice, the distribu¬ 
tion of wh^ch he entrusted to no hire¬ 
ling: sworn enemy to pomp, he tra- 
, veiled only with two domestics, with 
whom he crossed over in our vessel to 
Lewes. 

In this short voyage, fortune was 
my friend. By some means 1 attracted 
the notice of the chief, who asked me 
various questions, to which 1 answered 
so satisfactorily, that, before we reached 
home, I was no inconsiderable favourite. 


On our arrival, as he had nc dwelling 
on the island, be asked if my father 


could accommodate him fey' u .day or twq^ 


honour which the good man was 


far from declining. This was the frsl;. 


instance 
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instance I had seen of mother ^ hu¬ 
mility, a’.J which she now shewed by 
chiding my father, when aloiie^^or his 
folly in undertaking to entertain such a 
noble guest; however, as it was already 
settled, she was. obliged to aiTangc every 
thing as weU as she could for his recep¬ 
tion. In this business, none was more 
active than myself; the character of the 
chief for bravery had gained my admi-. 
ration, and his affability bad won my 
heart, so that I resolved to shew him 
bow sensible 1 was of the honour he con¬ 
ferred on our dwelling. 

“As we reached home in the even- 

to 

ing, the chief, taking some slight refresh¬ 
ment, retired to rest, as>did the whole 
family; but my mind was too bnsily 
employed to let me sleep soundly.; rising, 
therefore, at early dawn, 1 collected my 
companioijs, and telling them the occa¬ 
sion, entreated their assistance to procure 
a deer, to* entertain our noble guest.: 

“ I happened 
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happened*'to be beloved ehougli 

to prevail; and, to the tmmbci‘of twelve^ 
we binned to onr old haunts, where, 
by our cries arousing our game, we pur¬ 
sued it till near midday, when the deer 
entering a narrow (jefil^, .1 drew my bow, 
and struck an arrow through its throat. 
Elated with our success, we joined to 
carry our burthen, and had julit' dc- 
.scended the mountains, when we were 
met by the chief Monteith, who had 
been riding round the vicinity. He 
halted on our approach, and asked us 
what we carried? when orfc of my com¬ 


$ 


0 


rades, not suspecting his rank, from the 
plainness of his habit, hastily answered 
—‘ ’Tis only a- deer St. Clair M^Crae 
hath slain, to make welcome a noble 
guest that is at his father's dwelling.* 

‘ Young man,* said the chief, address¬ 
ing me, * your father kn^iw'qot of this 
enterprise; for he hath sought you this 
morning.* '* 


‘When 
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‘ Wheli he sees such > good cheer, he 
will pardr 1 me,’ answered I, bluntly. 

trust he will,’ replied hev-there 
'is some money too for thee: as lappeav 
to have been the caus^ of thy absence, 
let that join with the doer in pleading 
for tliec.’ 

‘ I did not kill it to .>cll,’ answered I, 
with aa emotion that did nut escape him, 
and turning from his odered gift. 

‘ What then?* said the chief. 

‘Why, to make you welcome; had it 
been to carry to market, 1 would not 
have taken the trouble.’ 

“The chief smiled—‘Well then,’ 
answered he, ‘ thy companions will, I 
hope, accept my present; thanks wjll be 
all 1 shall oifer to thee.’ 

‘And more than I ask; if it pleases 
you, I shall oe satisfied.’ f 

“ We then hastened home, my com- 
vaues elated with the money, and 1 at 

least 
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leas-v.^a foot talllr, in my owif opiii\on 
from the rdfiisnl to accept it. V-: 

“ Iq^he evening, my father being 
' on board his vessel, unloading goods, and 
I remaining at-home, the chief requested 
my mother to suffer mejto converse with 
hisq for an hour! Proud as I was of this 
distinction, my mother by no means 
appeared to approve it; she saKl'my 
Rudeness would speedily disgust him; 
but, fearful of offending by a refusal, I 
was permitted to attend. Our best 
apartment was appropriated to his use, 
and he sat at a small table ^vith a jug of 
win^ before him; mdking me take a cup, 
he ^rauk to my health; and, conversing 
on different subjects, 1 socu' forgot the 
distance between us, and became as free 
and communicative as with my fellows. 
He asked me of our family, dnd for what 
profession my father designed'pae? 

^To follow his own,* 1'replied; ^but 

1 like 


I 
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1 like it i.ot; if 1 live 4 3 be a mar, I 
will be a s" Idier^ and either more than 
St. Clair M*Crae, or nothing.’ 

To this hour 1 remember the look 
tlie chief gave me; it, however, had in 
it no severity to abash me; and arking 
him questions respecting battles in which 
he had been engaged, i>e informed me 
with a kindness that completed the satis¬ 
faction his conversation gave me. 

On the ensuing morning, with my 
comrades, I again went to hunt. The 
chief, willing to witness our dexterity, 
followed on bo. seback; and, leaving his 
beast at the bottom of the mountain, 
accompanied us on foot. Though not 
sufficiently active to keep up with us, 
for he was near fifty, he, from a height, 
witnessed the sport. Fortune again stood 
my friend, and 1 struck a doe; bnt my 
^row had scaicely fixed, and we had se* 
cured our prey, when I sorely repented 
my skill; for out of one of the hollows 

of 
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oF.^dell Leuped|i young fawo^^who rear<» 
lessly ap'^roactied its woui^ed dam. 
The, moment before, piy utmost am¬ 
bition had been to shew my dexteritj^ 
to tlie ^chief, *but the sight of the fawn 
drove him clear from my thoughts; I 
drew the arrow from \he wound, but in 
vain—tli^ stroke had been too sure,* and 

the animaVs limltf already trembled with 

# 

' the last pang of nature. I snatched up 
the fawn; my companions carried the 
doe, and we quitted the mountain. The 
chief bad reached the valley as soon as 
ourselves.—^ You Araw the bow bravely, 
St. Clair/ said he, tfddressing me; ‘ herc- 
a^er, in snqh skilful hands, it may prove 
a tremendous .weapon agaihst the^jne- 
mies of your country.* 

: ‘ I will never more draw it against a 
deer/ replied I; ‘ see if I Have not slain 
the mother of this poor beast; I had ra¬ 
ther been without venisbn to the day of 
my death.’ 


‘You 
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^Y)u must adop. the orpbaa,* an¬ 
swered the chief; ‘feed it with milk—it 
will do well.’ 

‘ Ay, If I could procure it; but my 
mother will not give it me; she boxed 
my ears for giving a bowl the other day 
to Donald Scragic, and, worse than 
that, hath locked ll'c buttery door ever 
si.ice.’ 

“ The chief laughed.—‘ Hadst thou 
said he, ‘ rather have thy ears boxed 
than the buttery door locked?’ 

‘ Marry had I; for women’s blows 
break no bones; and as my father says, 
they aie no disgrace; for lap-dog-s will 
bark at lions: fustening but^ry door 
i: of much worse consequence; for, let 
M'ho will want, I cannot now give them 
a sup.* 

‘ Well then,’ replied he, ‘ I must 
adopt the orphan myself; come on— 
will devise xi. 2 ans hereafter.’ 

‘ The same day, after dinner, 1 at- 
voL. 11. L tended 
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tendefi^the ch'ef a long walb^ aird, 
tneeting a herdsman, he bough^^a cow, 
which he gave me for any use I chose 
to appr<{priate it. 

“ After a stay •of some days, the chief, 

«who meant to visit some of the adjacent 
isles^ prepared to deparl;' and, to my 
great'delight, req^sted my parents to 
suffer me to attend him, sayings he 
would bring me bome*on his return. 
’l1u8 request it was impossible to refuse 
to a man of his rank, though I could 
not but perceive it was by no means 
agreeable to my parents^i howt^er, of that 
1 thought but little, and departed, with 
a joyful Heartj^ith my new protector. 

“ ]f)uring this journey an ^f-ent hap»- 
pened that couduced to strengthen the 
friendship the good man had already 
conceived for me: a wonnd hPe had x^- 
'(V^ived some ydars before, wJuph had, 
been improperly healed, Ix'bke afresh^* 
and, for a considerable time, bore a very* 




ST. CLAIft OF THE ISLES. ’ 219 - 

I 4 

i 

^ 4 

alarming appearance, io that it obliged 
us to leo.ve the islands, and cross to 
Scotland for advice. I watched him 
daring the whole progress, and will truly 
c..nfcss, from affection; so that when, 
in performance of his promise, he spoke 
of returning me to my father, I entreat¬ 
ed witli the utmost earnestness to he 
only juffered to rcm;*in till he was well. 
Yielding to my request, he sent a mea- 
senger with an excuse, and we continued 
our way to his paternal estate in Pertn- 
shirc. 

“ 'J'he chief Munteith was an only 
son; but bis father marrying some years 
after the death of his mother, a daughter 
near twenty years younger than himself 
was the fruit of this second union. Af¬ 
ter being many years in the service of 
his country, be went to Spain, from 
whence h«* embarked for the Holy I^nd;. 
and, after a sUy of some years, returned 
tc his native land, where he found his 

L 2 parents 
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parents dead, and Ids only sister Mariam 
wedded to the earl of Roskely*' (father 
to the present earl), and mother to a pro¬ 
mising lad of ten years old. 

“ The chief was a bachelor, and his 
estate entirely at his own disposal; the 
ladv Roskelyn therefore, who, from his 
partiality to her, rad their near a0inii;y 
of blood, judged herself the indubitable 
lieir, paid him particular attention. 

“ His wound had rcixlcrcd him in¬ 
capable of riding; he therefore travelled 
slowly in a horse litter, while I rode by 
his side. You may more easily judge, 
than I describe, my feelings at the first 
sight of the grandeur and extent of the 
castic of Moiitcith: situated cn the steep 
ascent of a mountain, it is embosomed 
in woods, and, strong iis the ^ock on 
which it is founded, appears lo defy the 
efforts of force or time. A winding 
avenue leads to the mansion, at the ex¬ 
tremity of which, a moat, with a draw¬ 
bridge. 
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bridge, and massy iroi gates, scci\'»*fe tbe 
entranc'’, on tbe top of whicfi last stands 
the brazen ea^le. the ancient device of 

t O ' 

the house. In the vallev beneath the 
castle is a religions house, built and en¬ 
dowed by Montcitifs mother fur twelve 
fathers, who, informed of our arrval, 
came out at tile head »f sotre hundreds 
oftnc vassals, to meet and welcome their 
chief. The good man stopped the litter 
and spoke to all within his reach, but 
most particularly noticed an aged mail, 
whose ivhitc beard reached to his middle, 
and wliom I afterward understood was a 
native of Sunderland, and said to be pos¬ 
sessed of the gift of second sight. Many 
years before he had been steward to the 
household; but, for the last ten, incapa¬ 
ble of hjsiness, had ceased from care, 
and lived at ease in the castle. His ap¬ 
pearance and age commanded respect, 
and the chief not only addressed him, 

L 3 but 



^ ST. CLAIR OF THE- ISLES. 

I 

but >^ok him >y the baud. l.lie old 
man’s eyes sparkled with affe.'tion and 
gratiti’dc, and be walked by the side of 
the litter till we reached the dwelling. * 
" A few da-: quiet and proper atten¬ 
dance, 'tended greatly to.the restoration 
of Monteith. I had been his assiduous 
nurse during his illness; and, as noble 
minds are ever giateful, such was his 
attachment to me, that I was continually 
sobered to remain in his chamber, where 
hie would laugh at my blunt sallies, and 
by his freedom encourage them. 

“ We had been about ihnrteen days 
at , the castle, when the earl and countess 
of Roskelyn arrived; for, apprised of the 
chiefs illness, they resolveu’ not to tail 
in that attention which avance prompt¬ 
ed. His reception of them was such as 
a good heart and unsuspecting mind 
suggested, and to their young son Jolfn 
he paid particular attention, though to 

his % 
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his father he compUined of tbit; effeini’ 
nacy ''f his manners, and the want of 
care in his education. 

As the chief was sufficiently reco¬ 
vered to dine in the h;.U, to shew honour 
to the noble guests, many move vassals 
than were accustomed to attend, waited 
on the board. On these select occasions 
the venerable steward Andrew nevci 
failed to fnlfil his old duty of presenting 
the cup to his master, and which tc have 
refused him, as the chief observed, would 
have been such an affront to his years, 
as he would neither commit nor coun¬ 
tenance. 

“ On the day of their arrival the din¬ 
ner had passed with apparent satisfaction 
and hilarity on all parts. I stood among 
the vusals, without being commanded, 
or offering to serve the guests, wlien 
chief, beckoning me, said—» My good 
lad, give me a cop of wine; the lady 
Roskelyn must honour the oldest vassal 

L 4 of 
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of ber%father’8 hou^, the worthjr An¬ 
drew, with receiving one from hir% 

“ I hastened to fiilfil the command 
given; Andrew, at the same time, with 
his tremnlous hand, presented a goblet 
to the countess, who gave^ .as pledge— 

‘ Presferity and never-fading honour 
to the house of Mort^ihV 
■ The high roof of the hall re-echoed 
with the acclamations of the vassals, the 
minst»'fil8 prepared to play, and the 
chidr', with a smile of satisfaction, thank¬ 
ed his sister, when, on a sudden, the 

% 

mirth was changed to alarm, the an¬ 
cient Andrew’s falling* on the marble 
•pavemimt, his palsied limbs shaking with 
convulsions, and Ims. features distorted' 
with agony. 

‘,The Virgin and holy saints direct 
iis!^ exclaimed the vassals, dropping on 
their knees; ^ the spirit is upen.him;'' 
touch^him not.’ 

* Give him air—crowd not around • 

him. 
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bim^' saia the chief; *tis doubtless >^6 
of those p-iroxysms to which aforetime 
he hath; as I h^ive heard, been accus> 
lomed. Seat him on a chair; nay, I 
will have it so; bis aged limbs will be 
bruised against the pavement.* 

The chief was immediately obeyed. 
—For some moments ti e old man con¬ 
tinued to struggle, when, on a sudden, 
he became placid, his glazed eyes fixed 
on his master, to whose chair I ha*1 
clung from fear, and rising as it were 
above the weakness of age, bis voice be- 
came loud and sonorous; and such was 
the impression I received from his words, 
that never shall 1 forget them. • 

‘ The heasUof the field andthevoolves 
of the mountain nourish andsuMe their 
young; ths birds of the ahr feed their 
broody and shelter them under ikeir 
jvings; hut a wanton woman casietk 
forth her childreny even as the summef^ 
files do tk^r eggs in shambles !* 


The 
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'tf The old m^n ceased, bis dyes closed, 
and neither breath nor motioibbetoken^d 

life., 

‘Ont upon the hypocritical defame? 
of woiitnen!' •exclaimed the countess, 
though she trcqibled. as she spoke; 
i let him be conveyed to his chamber, 
and ntter his ^Isehoods at leisure, so 

i 

they pollute not*our ears!* 

[ ‘ Sister,’ replied the chief, with mark¬ 
ed severity, * the oldest vassal of your 
' father’s house, did not even his age 
amount to fourscore and eight years, de¬ 
serves more charity. indeed. Hea¬ 
ven speaks througli these inspired men, 
all we can do is to listen with reve¬ 
rence.’ 

The lady Roskelyn made no reply, 
out, by the crimson of her chtelq shew- 
the conflict of passions that "raged 
within her bosom. 

# ** Again the old man’s breast heaved, 
and again*bis eyes opened, and flying 
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aa befoi^ upon the chief, be continued 
—* See *he hand of Heaven ! it points 
the way; it mocks at the cunning of 
man; vice shall live in fear, and right 
and truth prevail, Th'* master hath his 
own; hut alack! alack! with what an 
unthrifty hand he spreads his store ! and 
ingratitude and avarice shaV again tri¬ 
umph', till the red mane shall bite the 
ground under the feet of the willing cap¬ 
tive! 

“ The aged Andrew again ceased; au 
awful silence reigned throughout the 
hall, M'hcn, after a long pause, he 
again started, and broke into speech— 
‘Hark! the sound of pleasure .re¬ 
echoes through the halls ofMonteith ! the 
minstrels sing to the sound oftJie hag- 
pipe, the harp, and the clariskoe! HI-, 
dow^ and orphans weep with jdy ! Uni¬ 
versal gladness reigns, and deadly foes 

yuaff wine from the same friendly gdh- 
leir . * 


“Old 
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. “Old Andrew ceased, and in a lew 
minntes his futures sunk ir^o their 
usual state; but, like a man suddenly 
awakened from sleep, he gazed around 
him with a vacr.itv that shewed his re- 
coliection of worldly objects was not re¬ 
turned: feeble as an infant, his limbs 
refused thew office, and be was at length 
removed with cart, and tcndenicss to his 
chamber. 

“ For the 6rst part of the propliocy, 1 
cannot but think it hath been verified in 
myself; but, for the latter part, it is in¬ 
volved in darkness, and, no doubt, if 
ever it comes to pass, not in my days, 
but, if reserved to my children, iiioic 
welcome than tc myself. 

“For some time after Andrew had 
been carried out and the vassals with- 
•^frawn, all continued silent. The chief 
had ordered me to remain, und^ cen- 
sidering me as a boy to whom no heed 
need be paid, spoke freely before me.— 

‘ Sister/ 
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* SibW/ isaid he, addressing the 
tess, ‘ what think you noW of old An¬ 
drew ? If he feigns, in faith, he acts with 
^uch an exact similitude to nature, that 
he hath caused an^ emotion within my 
bosom, that neither the enemies of my 
country, nor the foes of tlie blessed cr^»s:, 
cvef yet had to boast; for I even yet 
tremble, and the big drops of sweat fall 
from my brow.’ 

The carl of Roskelyn made no r*^^- 
ply, but appeared lost in thought. 

“ The countess answ^ered—‘ You may 
think as you list, but many of these men 
arc imposters.* 

"It may be so; but think you these 
con>ulsious, chat nearly rihake life from 
her seat, are ta be feigned ? or, even 

were they, what advantage could An- , 

1 

drew reap from such hypocrisy? No 
^ Mcriarn, tho faithful vassal of your 

fathers house, from his infancy, never 
hath dishonour or disgrace bjen^ laid to 

his 
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his iiharge. That this prophe Jc dream 
-allades to our famil 3 ry 1 have no doubt; 
but; 1 never injured.man. 1 cannot 
fear; and Heaven*^ decree be ful&lled! 
What spears- to have angered yon^ 
sister/^ added,he with a good-humoured 
saiMe, ‘is that there was some reflection 
upon woircu; but what is that to you? 
the honour of the daughter of Mon ceith 
is untarnished; and for your cbildrenj 
should I judge from John, he runs no 
risk but irom indulgence.’ 

“ Lady Roskelyn was either unable to 
reply, or restrained her wbrds; bnt the 
varying colours of her face were such as, 
to r. more careful observer than the chief, 
might have decUr^d her guilty of some 
action which the words of the old man 


had nearly touched. 

‘ Nay, sister, yon consider tliis matter 
too diieply,* resumed he, ‘ wh\ch to-<ine 
is a plain proof that yoU' do not think it 
deceptiod. evil doth hang over our 

house, 
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hoas(£, at ^east'remember, by the 
diction, it is to terminate happi)y. I am 
too old to wed, Mariam, and the fortunes 
rf the family will most probably re^t in 
your children; op whom, 1 say, as 1 

• 4 

would were they my own, let punish¬ 
ment fall, if they deserve it.* 

‘ Dear brother,,* replied the countess, 
in so.nr measure eiidoaVouring to Re¬ 
cover her spirits, ‘I perhaps judged An- 
drewharshly; for, never before witness¬ 
ing such an event, it startled me.* 

“ More discourse passed on the sub¬ 
ject, and betb* .5 the evening the usual 
hilarity prevailed. Tiie chief desired me 
to see Andrew.—‘ My good lad,’ said 
he, ‘thou ur me hast j>ecn a tender 
keeper; look in, I pray thee, on my old 
friend, and, though thou sbonidst noVbe 
so successful as with myself, thou hast a 

monitor witb.in that will repay thy at- 

% 

tbiition.* 

“ My own, inclination seconding the 

chiefs 
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request, I hastened to the cham¬ 
ber of the old man, whom 1 found in a 
aound and quiet sleep, and attended by 
two ,of the yassats. 


END OF VOL. II. 
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